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This is Vol. 44 of Sex to Sexty. This book is created collectively by 
ingenious Americans always thinking up new humor. We publish 12 
new books each year, a great new gagfest each month, and each one 
a Collector’s Item! All back issues available. If you can’t find them, 
write SRI Pub. Co., Inc., Fort Worth, Texas 76112. 


For ADULT Adults Only. All the names, characters and events in 
this book are strictly phantasy and a joke, and never occurred. Any 
resemblance that may seem to exist to real persons, living or dead, 
is absolutely coincidental. Can we help it if your real name happens 
to be as silly as some of the ones we think up? 
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“Migawd, I’ve lost my memory! Where am I?’ 


Who makes the books great? YOU DO! The reason Sex-to-Sexty books 
are so exscrewciatingly funny is because they are the TRUE JOKE- 
LORE of America, sent in to us by all our readers. Send your new 
funny gags, jokes, cartoon ideas to us for a FREE copy of Volume 45 
... we need them now, so don’t fail us! 


JALS, our Jokes Americans Love Society is FREE to those who send 
us acceptable new jokes! Beautiful membership certificate SVV'xll”, 
suitable for framing, and book your jokes appear in delivered to you 
FREE anywhere in the world! So send us your favorite gags, jokes, 
cartoon ideas NOW to the Texas address below! 


#44—$1.25 Copyright© 1975 by SRI Publishing Co., Inc., Box 8711, Fort Worth Texas 76112- Printed in U.S.A. 

(In Canada and Foreign All Joke Lovers Please Write to Texas—Win a free copy of Volume 45—Send Us Acceptable Gags and Jokesl 

Countries slightly higher) 








Well, Split My Banana, it's No. 

MONKEY BUSINESS SEX-TO-SEXTY^* 

We just now had a piece of luck. Pierre Davis, our intrepid cover artist, was swinging through the 
trees with his vine in one hand and came upon the jungle bungle depicted on our cover. 

From the shape of the drape on that lady ape, we’d say Mighty Hunter has been kithin’ his kin, who 
took seriously what was poked at her in fun. So now everyone’s anxious to see what will evolve. 

Whatever the outcome, we thought this a fitting cover for 
Sex-to-Sexty, which we knock up out of the hundreds of jokes 
sent in monthly by people just like yourself, who win a FREE 
NEW BOOK for each story published. If YOU haven’t written 
yet, stop monkeying around, and GET YOURS, TOO! 

Nature-ally yours, 

RICHARD RODMAN, EDITOR 
Goose Reardon, Associate Editor Ken Idaho, Associate Editor 

©1975 SRI Pub. Co. Inc., Box 8711, Ft. Worth, Texas USA 76112-World Rights Reserved. 


284 NEW CARTOONS 
BY THESE GREAT ARTISTS 
PIERRE DAVIS, ART DIRECTOR 
Lou Bradshaw Lynn Harrison Jack Miller 
Arthur Hurric Hal Money 
Charles Johnson Forrest Plesko 
Reamer Keller Ted Robins 
Woody Kimbrell Deac Sematones 
Jim Lindensmith Bocca Stogsdill 
Lo Linkert Ted Trogdon 

Dick Lucas Bob Tupper 

George Ludway Bill Wenzel 
Art Lutner George Winners 

John McLachlan Pete Wyma 
Chuck Miller Bob Zahn 


Jack Chism 
Ray Cruse 
John Dawson 
Charles Dennis 
Jay Dunnett 
Dare Dutter 
Earl Engleman 
Jack Flynn 
Irv Hagglund 
Henry Hardin 
E. A. Harris 


★ ★ ★ 

Said the he tumblebug 
to the she tumblebug, 
“What’s a nice girl like 
you doing in a crappy 
place like this?” 

★ ★ ★ 

“How do you feel?” 

“Not so fine as toilet 
paper, but not quite as 
rough as a cob.” 

PUTTER DOWNER® 

“Your life’s ambition 
is to be a douche boy in 
a cat house.” 

★ ★ ★ 



“Hey, Mister, that’s 
some sexy tattoo 
you’ve got!” 


She had true grit. Her inner skin was rough as 
a cob, but she didn’t screw around with it . . . 

SOUL KISS ... an application given at headquart¬ 
ers, to get a job at the base. 

★ ★ 

Or, as Izzy Henpekt 
remarked when his wife 
fell down the wishing 
well, “You know, I didn’t 
think these things really 
worked!” 

★ ★ ★ 

Three of the basic 
drives are sex, hunger 
and sleep. We’re not 
sure what order they be¬ 
long in, except that sleep 
usually comes after sex. 
★ ★ ★ 

Going to a strip show 
expecting to see every¬ 
thing is another good ex¬ 
ample of fuzzy thinking. 



HOW ABOUT IT, GUYS? 

Does one pansy tickle another’s homogenous zones? 

A JALS Pal writes, “My uncle loves the PUT¬ 
TER DOWNERS in your book. He’s always put¬ 
ting people down. He’s a mortician.” 

★ ★ ★ 

The shapely new stenographer gave a piece of 
paper to the Company Auditor, explaining, “Here’s 
that report you wanted, Mr. Berry.” He corrected, 
“My name is Mr. Perry. You must have been talking 
to the Head Bookkeeper, who can’t pronounce his 
P’s right. What else did he say about me?” She an¬ 
swered, “Only that when it comes to meaningless 
details, you’re a regular BRICK ...” 

NEW BOOK 

“Every Couple’s Favorite Game” 

By Sharon A. Piece 

★ ★ ★ 

Wrestling with your conscience is fine, but it’s 
more thrilling to struggle with your date’s . . . 

SILLY OF THE MONTH 

SUE: “Do you ever use a dictionary?” 

LOU: “Yes, but my name is not Chionary” 

★ ★ ★ 


“Take my advice ... 
never ask Dick Rodman 
what the Sexual 
Revolution is all about!” 



“Let’s have another look at that marriage manual.” 
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The second can of beer 
goes straight to my 
head!” 

A JALS Pal queries, 
“Why do people think 
all the homosexuals in 
America wind up in 
Hollywood? I personally 
never had any desire to 
go there.” What did he 
mean by THAT, 
Daddy? 


At the breakfast table, 
10-year-old Terry told 
his Mom, “I don’t know 
whether it was the water 
bed or that new mar¬ 
riage manual you are 
using, but you and Dad 
sounded like a storm at 
sea last night.” 



“Haven’t you finished 
the page yet? You must 
be a slow reader.” 


★ 



Grandma tell Dad you were out selling it?” 
★ ★ ★ 

JOCK: “What caused that bump on your head?” 
JACK: “Tomatoes.” 

JOCK: “Did somebody hit you with a can?” 
JACK: “No, my wife saw me squeezing a few.” 

HOW IT*ALL BEGAN 


Cows give milk. You get milk from a milkman. 
Cows also give birth to a calf about once a year. 
That’s why all milkmen like to hand you a little 
bull now and then. 


★ ★ ★ 

When Philandering Phreddy propositioned a 
new prospect, she replied, “I’ll give you the bad 
news first. I only sleep with my husband. And now 
for the good part . . . I’ll try to stay awake for you.” 



what she meant when she said, 

‘Let’s see your meat’!” 

★ ★ ★ 

A gentleman from one of the better parts of 
Boston went into a Back Bay Bed Shoppe and asked 
for the clappiest woman in the joint. When the 
Madame asked why, he explained, “At home I make 
it with the maid, who also serves my father. Dad 
sometimes warms the cook’s cot, and she’s been get¬ 
ting in the butler’s pantry. The butler butters up 
to my wife, and she puts out for her little spoiled 
French poodle. Boy, do I hate that dog’s guts!” 

BUMPER *STICKER 
“Follow Me. I’m A Bed Warmer.” 
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“Yes, Honey, I lied 
about playing cards and 
drinking ... no, there’s 
nothing else I’d like to 
get off my chest right 
now.” 

★ ★ ★ 

The lady investor told 
the big business man, 
“I’ve got a wide open 
deal . . . would you like 
to get into it?” 


A wife sued her hus¬ 
band for bigamy. “I’ll 
teach the rat,” she prom¬ 
ised, “that he can’t have 
his Kate and Edith, too!” 

<< ★ ★ ★ 

“I don’t think you en¬ 
joyed me,” she pouted. 
He grinned, “Of course 
I enjoyed you . . . didn’t 
you hear me laughing?” 

★ ★ ★ 



“If you can’t give me a 
raise, how about a 
transfer to the testing 
lab?” 


The telephone rang. An angry voice exclaimed, 
“That fat piece of meat you stuck me with smells so 
foul I can’t eat it. You’ll have to make an exchange.” 
The clerk who had answered the phone replied, 
“I’m sorry, I can’t do that. It’s against the law.” 
After a short pause, the caller inquired, “Isn’t this 
Bullschmirtt’s Butcher Shop?” The Clerk said, “No, 
sir . . . it’s the Marriage License Bureau.” 

backValk 


CATTY: “She has a nice figure, but ...” 
HATTY: “But what?” 

CATTY: “Butt OCKS . . . that’s her problem.” 

★ ★ ★ 




“Come quick, Captain ... I think I’ve discovered 
what’s causing these land tremors!” 

A new JALS Pal writes, “Thanks for the FREE 
SEX-TO-SEXTY book you sent for my last jokes. 
In 49 years, this was the first time I ever won any¬ 
thing free . . . nowadays, I can’t even get a stiff un¬ 
less I work on it.” 


★ ★ ★ 

Farmer Peter Fundinger bragged, “I’ve got 
something that can satisfy a cow!” His friend Fred 
Fark remarked, “That’s a lot of bull ...” 

PLOYS FOR BOYS® 

“Let’s make pickled hams . . . you spread your 
hams, and I’ll put my pickle in.” 


★ 



Mister ... I put your 
wife in a real relaxed 
mood tonight.” 

NEWSPAPER 
BOO BOO 
“This is Miss Galore’s 
first experience with 
Summer Theatre, but 
she feels almost at home 
in our village. Although 
born and raised in the 
city, she has layed many 
small town characters in 
movies and on daytime 
TV.” 


The hippie boy marri¬ 
ed a snooty society debu¬ 
tante. A week later, he 
told her, “Listen chick, 
if you don’t like the way 
things are going, you can 
blow.” The bride squeal¬ 
ed, “Sweetheart, I’ll do 
anything to make you 
happy, but will you 
please wash first?” 

★ ★ ★ 
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We wonder why sailors 
still wear bell bottom 
trousers. No modern 
miss is naive enough to 
believe a gob’s got a clap¬ 
per long enough to make 
’em chime. 

★ ★ ★ 

Or, as Grant’s Tomb 
told the Lincoln Memor¬ 
ial, “The only good pig¬ 
eon is a constipated 
pigeon.” 

★ ★ ★ 

As the butcher said 
after dropping the meat 
cleaver between his legs, 
“It won’t be long now.” 


★ ★ ★ 



a nymphomaniac.” 


In a small Kansas town, the Fat Shedder’s 
Group was holding its first meeting. Officers were 
elected, a scale was brought in, and the new secre¬ 
tary began listing each member’s poundage on the 
blackboard. If the person being weighed was a man, 
the secretary would write, “Gross Weight, so many 
pounds,” and if it was a woman, he’d write, “Net 
Weight.” The Club President asked, “Why are you 
doing that?” The scribe explained, “That’s how we 
do it in the wheat business. Gross Weight is for the 
grain with a sack . . . ” 



some guy on the bus 
showed me a whole mess 
of filthy pictures!” 



“Gee, Peping Tom ... you’ve got Sir Walter 
Raleigh beat a mile!” 

FROM A NEW YORK JALS PAL: 

“Hey, all of you studs around Corning, 

I’m giving you fuggers fair warning. 

If you fill up the box 
Of my Sis, you’ll take pox, 

And you’ll cry when you wee in the morning!” 

_ ★ ★ ★ 

From deep in the Southland comes this terrible 
pun: “It’s called a MOTEL because the mo' often 
a man goes there, the less likely he is to tell about it.” 

NEW INDIAN ^MYSTERY 
“How Come?” 


By Chief Broken Bone 

The high school hero who claims never to use 
his fingers on dates is thumb kind of a nut. 

★ ★ ★ 



“Don’t worry dear ... 

I’m not going to get a ticket THIS time!” 
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“Sure, Rosie, it’s great 
for YOU, but I’m gonna 
have to go home and 
play with myself 
tonight!” 

★ ★ ★ 



“The back door was 
open, Mrs. Johnson, so 
I just knew you had to 
be around somewhere!” 
★ ★ ★ 



“Of course, I’m not 
wearing a bra ... I’m 
a boy!” 


GAY SPRINGTIME 
There once was a farmer 
Who lived by the crick, 

And all of the girls 
Liked to take his big 
Peanuts and popcorn. 

In the spring of the year. 

He hired a new helper 
Who looked like a 
Quiet young fellow, 

Who mowed the green grass. 
Whenever he walked. 

He would wiggle his 
Aspirin tin that he 
Carried for luck. 

At night he would open 
His big mouth and 
Sing to the children, 

Who loved it a lot. 

They thought he was slicker 
Than barrels of 
Snack treats or candy, 

And also much sweeter. 

If you don’t like my story, 
You can just kiss my 
Pal in the parlor, 

He’s winding the clock, 
With a bright yellow ribbon 
Wound tight ’round his 
Collar and tied in a bow. 



“I’ve been in these desert-island cartoons before 
... he won’t last till the ink dries!” 

★ ★ ★ , r , , 

SCORE BORED . . . what you are if you ve made 
it so many times, the thought of an easy lay no 
longer turns you on. 

SIGN IN RESTAURANT 
“Attention, Smokers! We Don’t Sit 
In Your Ash Trays, So Please 
Keep Your Butts Off Our Plates!” 

★ ★ ★ _ . 

Competing for the prize in an Olympic event 
is like practicing monogamous marriage . . . one 
crack is all you get. 



a tufted nut hatch. Look 
closely, and you’ll see 
his nuts!” 

★ ★ ★ 


A 

E B : 



“Doesn’t all that 
bobbing up and down 
give you motion 
sickness?” 

★ ★ ★ 



“You take the blood, 
Voivode ... suddenly 
I’m craving milk!” 
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PRIVY GLYPHICS® 

(In The SRI Wash Room) 

“Old Dick Rodman 
Got up a hod one.” 

★ ★ ★ 

Don’t worry about those two flies in your soup 
. . . they’re not likely to get romantic in all that 
humidity. 


& 


Q) O' 







“No, I’m not mad .. . why would I resent a little 
thing like you calling all your friends over 
for a GANG BANG?” 

★ ★ ★ 

The beauty of a trial 
marriage is that once 
you’ve tried everything, 
you can plead not guilty 
and leave . . . 

★ ★ ★ 

As they sat in the sun 
at the Retirement Villa, 
an old man said to an 
old woman, “You must 
have had a lot of good 
screwing in your day.” 

She answered truthfully, 

“Yes, but I never apprec¬ 
iated it as much as the 
little I get lately.” 

★ ★ ★ 

“No, Bertha, I didn’t 
say your bone grinder is 
too big ... I simply re¬ 
marked that you’re the 
first broad I’ve had who 
could take me in side¬ 
ways.” 


“How was I to know they were the 
Captain’s daughters?” 

THE INVITATION 
“I’m drunk as a skunk and don’t care. 

My wife’s on the bed laying bare. 

She’s hot as a dollar, 

But booze makes her holler, 

YOU ask for a piece ... I don’t dare!” 

★ ★ ★ 

A man rushed into the optometrist’s office and 
hollered, “This is an emergency . . . my wife is ex¬ 
pectorating!” The eye doctor calmly replied, “You 
need an obstetrician, if your wife is expecting.” The 
frantic fellow shrieked, “I didn’t say ‘expecting’, I 
said ‘expectorating 3 . She’s started dipping snuff, and 

now I can’t see her for spit!” 

★ ★ ★ 

Henry Henpekt went into the bedroom and 
found his wife in bed with another man. The lover, 
who saw Henry come in, trembled with fear and 
whispered, “He’s going to kill me!” Mrs. Henpekt 
shushed, “Don’t be absurd. The little worm wouldn’t 

dare make such a move without my permission.” 

★ ★ ★ 



“Here come de jugs. 
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At the summer resort, 
a man got the hots for a 
beautiful redhead. They 
danced every dance to¬ 
gether. After a while, he 
remarked/! wonder why 
each number they play 
gets shorter than the one 
before.” She answered 
drily, “Probably because 
the orchestra leader is 
my husband.” 

★ ★ ★ 

They called her Min¬ 
nehaha . . . when she saw 
her beau’s mini quiver, 
she said, “Ha ha!” 

★ ★ ★ 

PADDED BRA ... the 
difference between fact 
and figure. 

HEADQUARTERS FOR HINDQUARTERS . . . 
the waiting room sofa at the House of Ill Re¬ 
pute. 

★ ★ ★ 

A pregnant woman’s husband tried to get some. 
She asked, “Can’t you wait until after the baby 
comes?” He groaned, “It will be years before the kid 
is old enough to do that ...” 


If you ladies want to know how to keep a sex 
maniac from coming in your house, meat him out¬ 
side . . . 




“Why THIS IS 
ABSURD! What on 
earth is so OBSCENE 
about that dance?” 



“Any DECENT Mother would get up 
with her kid!” 

NEVER TOO OLD 
When an octogenarian, Stone, 

Woke up with one helluva bone. 

His wife cried, “Yipee! 

Put that thing in me . . . 

’Twill peter out, standing alone!” 

THAT’S ALL*HE WROTE 
A JALS Pal began his offering: “The censors 
might not let you print this story. In fact, they 
probably won't let you run it. Come to think of it, 
they’re sure to stop you. So what’s the sense of wast¬ 
ing my time writing it down?” The rest of his letter 
was just a blank sheet of paper . . . 

MIGHTY LICK A ROSE 
He’s the sweetest little fellow, 

Everybody knows. 

We don’t know what to call him. 

But we think he’s one of those. 

★ * * 

No matter what you 
read in the real estate 
ads, built-in fixtures are 
nothing new. Women 
have had them since 
time began. 

★ ★ ★ 

A bunch of little old 
ladies were walking up 
and down past a factory 
building, carrying blank 
picket signs. A passerby 
asked one of the march¬ 
ers, “What’s it all mean?” 

She told him, “The 
things this firm does to “I caught the rapist, 
its help, we won’t even Chief. He walked right 
talk about!” into my trap.” 
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“Flake off, you freeloader! 


old song! NEW WORDS 

“She’ll Be Coming Like A 
Fountain When She Comes” 

★ ★ ★ 

And if you still don’t know what they call the 
rest room on an Indian Reservation, it’s the PEE- 
PEE TEEPEE. 

★ ★ ★ 

Cutoff Calvin complains, “My wife must think 
I’m too loud, the way she keeps turning me down.” 


A strange man stuck 
his hand in Little Arth¬ 
ur’s pants and started to 
feel around. Little Arth¬ 
ur just laughed and 
laughed, because it tick¬ 
led him to think how he 
had left his wallet at 
home . . . 

★ ★ ★ 

“I won’t say my land¬ 
lady is large where it 
matters, but she lost her 
husband on their honey¬ 
moon and has had three 
exploratory operations, 
in the hopes of finding 
him.” 

NEW BOOK 

“Sorry, Wrong Hole” 
By Howzit Pheel 

★ ★ ★ 

It’s not true that Hol¬ 
den McGroin does noth¬ 
ing but screw around . . . 
he also jerks it. 




“Whatever you do, don’t mention sex. My room 
mate says these are a couple of real nice girls.” 


“You don’t have to draw me pictures, dear ... 

I said I’m too tired, and that’s that!” 

HAM OFF THE OLD*HOCK . . . what Hollywood 
lay-for-pay gals call an actor who’s no better 
than his father. 

★ ★ ★ 

Cora Coed told her sorority sisters, I m not 
going to wear my brassieres any more ... I’m put¬ 
ting them up for grabs” 

SILLY OF*THE MONTH 
If you’re penniless, think of the Czar of Russia. 
He was Nickle-less. 


8 









Have you noticed how TV commercials copy 
one another? A few years back, a line of floor waxes 
“had a better idea”. This year, it’s cars. Now we can 
hardly wait until toilet tissue makers take over the 
detergent format. Can’t you just hear the announcer 
saying, “Miss Bach is using new Soft-Wipe, while 
Mrs. Annis stuck to her old brand of paper. Let’s 
see which one removed the most dirt ...” 

★ ★ ★ 



“Okay ... who’s holding a tuna sandwich?” 

★ ★ ★ 

Always say “rooster”. 
. COCK is a fowl lang- 

ify uage - 



★ ★ ★ 


“No, Doctor, I’m not 
married. Do you think 
I should be?” 

★ ★ ★ 

Or, as the gay lad said 
when he found out he’d 
paid too much for a 
grease job, “Well, I’m a 
sucker ...” 



“I think Bob is getting 
serious, Mom... he 
offered to sell me his 
ex-wife’s diaphragm.” 


WORLD’S SMALLEST POLICE STATION . . . 
a damsel’s dilly. It will hold only one dick at a 
time. 


★ ★ ★ 

Izzy A. Prick strolled out of the local house of 
joy, exclaiming, “Oy! What a business! They got it, 
they sell it, they still got it, and always it’s getting 
bigger!” 

SIGN IN FACTORY 
“Prevent On-The-Job Incidents. 

Lock Your Chastity Belt.” 

★ ★ ★ 

A tiny boy whispered to his playmate, “I think 
my parents have an incestuous relationship. Last 
night I passed their bedroom door and heard Mama 
tell Daddy, ‘Oh, brother! 3 33 



A thing of beauty is a joy forever. 

Its loveliness increases. 

If with a thing of beauty you are clever, 

You will get many pieces. 

★ ★ ★ 

A JALS Pal writes, “My mother-in-law spent a 
week with us while her home was being remodeled. 
While here, she expressed considerable shock and 
dismay because we left copies of a ‘terrible’ book 
like Sex-to-Sexty lying around. Last night we visited 
her and made a tour through her house. On her 
night stand there were three Sex-to-Sexty volumes. 
When she saw me staring at them, Mommy-in-Law 
blushed deep red and confessed, ‘I was curious 
about why people read those things, so I went out 
and bought one. Then when I’d found out, I went 
and got two more.’ ” 

★ ★ ★ 
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★ ★ ★ 

A man phoned the Classified Advertising De¬ 
partment of an underground newspaper and said, 
“I’d like to place an ad for a stud with two inches.” 
The ad taker suggested, “That’s cutting it pretty 
close. You’d have better luck asking for ‘a short 
stud’, or maybe ‘less than four inches.’ ” The caller 
replied, “No, it’s got to be TWO . . . my wife claims 
she’d be perfectly satisfied if I could just give her 
another two inches!” 

★ ★ ★ 

Peter Pullydough, our spicy cafe owner friend, 
advises: “It’s easy for a Mexican to tell when he’s 
hungry. His como se llama stops burning from the 
last meal.” 

NEW BOOK 
“A Mess On The Wall” 
by B. M. Splatter 

★ ★ ★ 



what’s the course record here?” 


From a college near Fort Worth, an Australian 
transfer student writes: “Dick, will you help a fellow 
from Down Under with a thorny problem? There’s 
a guy in our dorm who goes around sniffing girls’ 
bicycle seats, toots in the public drinking fountain 
and then offers to share the bubbles, scratches his 
britches wherever he itches, recycles used toilet 
paper by running it through the laundromat, lets 
it all hang out at the dinner table, then sneaks up 
behind you and tries to tuck it in. My question is, 
should I report this wierdo to the Dean of Men . . . 
or is such behavior considered normal in your part 
of the world?” 

TENANT GAUS THEME 
‘‘Give me some men, 

Who are spout-hardened men, 

And I’ll soon have the rent 
Paid once more.” 



piness. Misery is finding your wife with another 
man. Happiness is recognizing the interloper as a 
local biggie who will do anything to keep his name 
out of the papers . . . 

★ ★ ★ 

Scientists at a well known toiletry firm have 
come up with the ultimate product . . . feminine 
hygiene spray which keeps the hair neatly parted. 

★ ★ ★ 

Talk about erotic movies! The film we saw 
last night was so sexually stimulating, even the 
empty seats bounced up and down. 

★ ★ ★ _ , , , 

OZARK VIRGIN ... a young lady who’s had all 
her male relatives, but hasn’t got around to 
some of the neighbor boys yet. 
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PILLOW TALK 


“Before I heard Professors tell 
The facts about a kiss, 

I had considered bussing you 
The next best thing to this. 

But now I know biology, 

I huff and puff and moan . . . 

Six thousand foul bacteria, 

And I thought we were alone!” 

NEWSPAPER BOO BOO 
“Room for rent, with cocking privileges. 

PH R AGTURED*PH ILOSOPHY® 


Two’s company, and three means her next cus¬ 
tomer is waiting to be serviced. 

★ ★ ★ 

She was only the fire¬ 



woman wants me to take 
an extension course.” 


man’s daughter, but she 
would let anyone quench 
her flames . . . 

★ ★ ★ 

You’re only as old as 
you feel, and when you 
are really ancient, that’s 
about all you can do. 

★ ★ ★ 



slip tread design!” 


HANDIWORK 
It takes two fingers to 
make the peace sign, 
just like it takes a pair 
of people to make love. 
When you stick up that 
lone middle digit, you’re 
amusing no one but 
yourself. 

★ ★ ★ 




Earth as easy as you?” 


Remember when we 
were dating a few years 
back, and you talked 
about marriage...” 

★ ★ ★ 

When we hear a man 
brag about the longevity 
of his lovemaking, we 
can’t help wonder ... is 
he really that oversexed, 
or just too damb lazy to 
take it out sooner? 
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“It’s my calluses again, 
Doctor.” 

★ ★ it 


One morning on the 
subway, Weyer O’Beck 
told Saul Pirns, “I had 
no idea that was your 
wife I humped at the 
party last night. I hope 
there are no hard feel¬ 
ings.” Saul replied, “Of 
course not, silly . . . allow 
me to shake your 
throat.” 

★ ★ ★ 

What is so rare as a 
lay in June? A lay in 
January, when you not 
only have to get your 
date in the mood, you’ve 
got to keep her that way 
while unfastening all 
those extra layers of 
clothing. 

★ ★ ★ 



“I’m glad to see the 
demonstrations have 
ended, and things are 
back to normal on 
campus...” 


On a crowded subway, a well built young lady 
felt behind her the presence of a sexually excited 
male. She tried to move away, but her fidgeting 
only made things worse. Finally she turned around 
and snapped, “Sir, you are vulgar!” The man pro¬ 
tested, “I didn’t do anything wrong, but I can under¬ 
stand why you’re upset. I got paid tonight, the boss 
had nothing but small change, and it makes a lump 
in my pocket. Please believe me, that's all there is 
to it.” The young woman retorted, “And do you 
also want me to believe that, all the time we are 

standing here, your boss is giving you raises?” 

★ ★ ★ 

“Knock knock.” 

“Who’s there?” 

“Boo.” 

“Boo who?” 

“Don’t cry, sweet thing. I’ll give you a piece.” 

★ ★ ★ 



AT THE HOSPITAL 
“They’re taking my baby away from me!” 

Came the cry of an anguished mom. 

As I sat in the hospital waiting room, 

Those words hit me like a bomb. 

“They’re taking my baby,” again she cried. 

“Let’s help her!” I told a neighbor. 

“Control yourself,” he calmly replied, 

“That dame you hear is in labor.” 

★ ★ ★ 

Confucius say: “Schoolboy who heavy pets his 
girlfriend during wrong period will get caught red- 
handed.” 

★ ★ ★ 

HIM: “Do you make it with lights on or off?’ 
HER. “Yes.” 



malarkey, Daisy O’Toole 

... I remember when 
you was P.S. 69 
Spelling Champ!” 

★ ★ ★ 

Years ago, wits used to 
say a woman’s panties 
were next to the best 
thing in the world. Now¬ 
adays that statement will 
not hold water, unless 
your idea of the best 
thing on earth is the lin¬ 
ing of the dresser drawer 
where she leaves them 
when she goes out . . . 

★ ★ ★ 

Young ladies today do 
things their mothers 
wouldn’t think of doing. 
That’s because their 
mothers didn’t think of 
doing them. 

★ ★ ★ 

If you’d like to help a 
young lady acquire a 
past, give her a present. 

★ ★ ★ 
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“Well, my hemorrhoids finally shrank!” 

THE ADULT MOVIE: 

Boy meets girl. 

Boy loses girl. 

Boy meets boy. 

Boy loses boy. 

Audience meets plot. 

Audience loses interest. 

A TRUE STORY 

Mother had taken her little son and daughter 
to the department store. While she shopped for 
sheets, the children browsed through a pile of play 
togs. Holding up a pair of green shorts, with no fly 
front, the girl told her brother: “These look like 
your size.” In a loud voice, the boy archly respond¬ 
ed, “I can’t wear those pants, stupid . . . they ain’t 
got no PEA WORM HOLE!” 

★ ★ ★ 

It’s time to think about suicide, when you ac¬ 
cidentally open your spouse’s answer from Dear 
Abby, and it says simply: “You poor thing, you are 
ABSOLUTELY RIGHT!” 




Prospector Pete stopped at a dude ranch to fill 
his canteens before going further into the desert. 
While Peter was pumping, an extremely overweight 
old bag waddled up and asked where he was going. 
He answered, “Out on the desert, to look for a Glory 
Hole.” Hearing this, the woman yanked up her 
dress and flopped on her back on the ground. Pete 
took one look at her lack of loveliness and roared, 
“Get up from there, hussy! I said GLORY Hole, 
not HOARY!” 

BUMPER*STICKER 
“Support Your Local Blood Bank. 

Must Dracula Suck In Vein?” 

★ ★ ★ 


can screw me for saying this boss... 
but you have bad breath!” 

★ ★ ★ 

If you can’t tell the difference between a man 
and a horse’s ass, a man has to bake his biscuits be¬ 
fore they’ll get hard . . . 

★ ★ ★ 

The French teacher told her pupil, “Give me 
the meaning of the word tongue ” Tugging at his 
ears, the young man thoughtfully answered, “That 
one always gets me licked ...” 

A JALS Pal gloats, 

“Every time I write up a 
suggestion at work, my 
boss puts his OK on it. 

Only he makes a real 
funny ‘O’ . . . it looks 
more like ‘F-U-C’.” 

NEWBOOK 
“Why Do I Hate Sex” 

By I. Musby Crayzee 

★ ★ ★ 

No, Vicki, a chick 
doesn’t have to keep a 
cat in order to put out 
her pussy every night. 


' rniNBS 

“The house is a mess, 
Dear. Why don’t you 
stop for a drink first so 
that I can clean up?” 


IB 






























“Somehow I can’t see James Bond waiting while Pussy Galore 
finishes her baloney sandwich.” 

★ ★ ★ 

We still don’t understand why they call it a 
DISORDERLY HOUSE, when the beds are always 
made, and the towels neatly folded . . . 

OLD SONG, NEW WORDS 
“It’s A Treat To Beat Your Meat 
On The Missus’ Sippy Mug’ 


“I am petered out,” 
sighed the weary harlot. 
“I think I’ll take some 
time off and get out 
from under things for a 
while ...” 

★ ★ ★ 

“If I were a basketball 
coach, I’d like to have 
Bertha Bazoom on my 
team. We could always 
depend on her to pro¬ 
duce two big points 
when we needed them.” 
★ ★ ★ 

A little hillbilly boy 
asked his dad, “Where 
do all the insects go off 
in the winter?” His paw 
whispered, ‘Same place 
they do in the spring¬ 
time . . their mate’s 

honey pot!” 

★ ★ ★ 

An academic survey 
showed boys outrun girls 
in mathematical areas, 
but in the bedroom, the 
girls outstrip the boys. 

★ ★ ★ 




Danny Dumdum, who was big but not bright, 
married a beautiful debutante. On the first night 
of their wedding, Danny fell asleep the minute his 
head hit the pillow. The second and third nights 
went just like the first. But on the fourth night, 
around three o’clock in the morning, the bride 
shook Danny awake and asked, “Do you want some 
of the best stuff you ever had?” Danny sat straight 
up in bed and hollered, “Who in hell is cooking 
salmon patties at this unearthly hour?” 

★ ★ ★ 

HIM: “How’d you like me to pour the meat to 
you?” 

HER: “I’d rather you’d get it hard first ... I don’t 
like dudes who pour it in.” 


14 










































WESTWARD HO 


Way out in L.A., California, 

When the dusk is beginning to lower, 

Girls gather outside in the highway, 

And take off their clothes for an hour ... 

It’s called the SUNSET STRIP. 

. . . Prongfellow. 

★ ★ ★ . 

A JALS Pal began his letter, “Howdy, Dick. I 

don’t mean to be nosey, but have you ever gotten a 
note from some high upper crust who started out by 
saying, ‘Dear Genito-Urinary Organ . . . ’ ” 

THE DOGGIE SONG 
“Hello, Hung Lovers” 

“I’m leaving, Charles,” 
said a voice over the 
telephone, “and you’ll 
never get me back now. 
I’m in earnest.” With a 
deep sigh, Charles mut¬ 
tered, “I knew there was 
somebody else, Ralph.” 

★ ★ ★ 

If you’ve never been 
up to your neck in poon- 
tang, you must have 
been a bunghole baby. 

★ ★ ★ 

She fit him like a 
glove. He could spread 
out his hand and get all 
five fingers in it. 


***** FIVE STAR SPECIAL ★★★★★ 
Salesman Sam sat with both feet on his desk, 
reading the latest copy of Sex-to-Sexty. Eric the 
Efficiency Expert came in and hollered, “Why don’t 
you get out of the office and do some work?” Sam 
replied, “Why don’t you go practice planned parent¬ 
hood on a duck?” Eric screamed, “I’ll tell the boss!” 
Sam suggested, “While you’re at it, tell him to move 
his bowels into his hat.” In a rage, Eric stormed off 
to the firm’s head cheese and reported the conversa¬ 
tion. The big man declared magnanimously, “Be¬ 
fore firing the mother worshiping sonuvabitch, let’s 
examine his crummy sales record.” Pulling open a 
desk drawer, the boss removed a manila folder and 
peeked inside. “Hmmm,” he said, “this is the scoun¬ 
drel’s third year with us. First year he sold $15,000, 
second year sales $30,000, so far this year, sixty-five 
thou ... I know where my hat is. Do you think you 
can find a duck?” 



“WOW! Remind me to give Charlie Dennis 
a date the next time he asks me.” 


For the umpeenth time, Cuck Cole came home 
from work and found his wife bedded down with 
another man. In an ominous tone, Cuck muttered, 
“I’ll fix her,” and stuck a hand into his pants pocket. 
Mrs. Cole shrieked, “Are you reaching for your 
gun?” Cuck chuckled, “No, a fifty cent piece, so 
your friend can go out and buy himself something 
better!” 

★ ★ ★ 

When two-year-old Tony’s dad brought home 
a stray pussy, the little boy lisped, “What a toot tat!” 
Tony is a grownup man now, but he still loves that 
titty . . . 
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“A helluva chaperone you turned out to be!” 


PLOYS FOR BOYS® 

Next time you take an innocent squab for an 
ice cream concoction, pull the cherry off yours and 
hand it to her. After she takes it, lean over close and 
whisper, “Now you know what they say ... an eye 
for an eye, a tooth for a tooth.” 

★ ★ ★ 

Draft beer runs through a set of coils and out 
of the spout to fill your glass. The same thing hap¬ 
pens again after you drink it. 

MOTHER GOOSE* REVISITED® 

“Sing a song of sexpots 
Sock it to her pie. 

4 and 20 shack birds. . . 

What a way to fly!” 

★ ★ ★ 



On his first visit to a 
zoo, the little boy stared 
at a caged stork for a 
long time. Then he 
turned to his father and 
remarked, “You were 
storying about him 
weren’t you, Dad? This 
dumb cluck doesn’t rec¬ 
ognize me!” 

★ Hr Hr 

We heard about a con¬ 
test where you can win 
a lifetime supply of baby 
bottles. All you’ve gotta 
do is tell Everything You 
Always Wanted To 
Know About Sex, in 25 
positions or less. 

★ ★ ★ 

No man is an island. 
Columbus couldn’t have 
shot off across the water, 
if he didn’t get the 
Queen’s goodies first. 

IS THAT i 



“For ‘previous 
employment’ do you 
mean my CORNER or 
my PIMP?” 

RECORD? 


Sighed a yentzy young nympho, Rebecca, 

“I never make do with one pecca. 

It’s so much more thrilling 
To serve as the filling 
In a sandwich ... a big double decca!” 

★ ★ ★ 

EXHIBITIONIST ... a dirty old guy with a wide- 
open fly, who gets his kicks by making one 
thing perfectly clear. 

★ ★ ★ . 

Eleanor the Office Egotist purred, I must 
have beautiful feet. Everywhere I go, men stare at 
my ankles.” Sophie the Sexy Secretary suggested, 
“Maybe it’s because that’s where you wear your 
panties.” 

★ ★ ★ 

“Did you ever have a cousin?” 

“No, but my aunt did.” 

★ ★ ★ 


A JALS Pal writes, “If 
the women take com¬ 
mand, some of you SRI 
guys are in big trouble. 
It won’t be too much 
sweat, being introduced 
to folks as Mrs. Dutter’s 
Dare, Mrs. Keller’s 
Reamer, Mrs. Reardon’s 
Goose, or even as Mrs. 
Dawson’s John. But I 
would blush to tell the 
world I was Mrs. Rod¬ 
man’s Dick, or Mrs. 
Wyma’s Peter.” 
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In days of old when knights were bold, 
And each dame wore a chastity belt, 
She’d line up her P-hole 
Smack dab with the keyhole, 

And not get a drop on her pelt. 


“What do you mean, 
you’ll be ready in a few 
days?” 

★ ★ ★ 

So you think you’ve 
got troubles? What if 
you were a naked bubble 
dancer, and had your 
whole career blow up in 
your face? 

★ ★ ★ 

Thrifty Theo saves her 
pennies for a rainy day, 
and her panties for a 
windy one 



“I figure they’d have to be queer not to let us in.” 
★ ★ ★ 



“I’ve got a hot tip for 
you, Miss ... real hot!” 


tow 

“Now that’s what I call a real beer bust!” 

★ ★ ★ 

If you doubt that Chinese chiggers are built 
just like American bedbugs, ask an Oriental doll to 
slide down a banister railing. If she was really cut 
across like the legend says, instead of one long 
SWOOOSH, she would go ‘blip-blip-blip . . . 
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“My problem is visual. I 
can't tell old pro’s from 
teenage high school 
girls.” 

★ ★ ★ 

To make a long story 
short, let the preacher 
walk in just as you get 
to the good part . . . 

★ ★ ★ 

Meanwhile, not realiz¬ 
ing Ton to was disguised 
as a ship, the Lone Ran¬ 
ger shot off a load in his 
head . . . 

★ ★ ★ 



“For the price of a long 
distance call, I’ll see that 
you get a good 
connection!” 
































“Were you always insecure, Mr. Linus?” 

★ ★ ★ 

An elderly couple were celebrating their 50th 
Wedding Anniversary. Upon going to bed that 
night, the old gent determined to prove to the old 
lady that he was still the same husky stud she mar¬ 
ried. After pumping for half an hour with no re¬ 
sults, his wife declared, “Jiggs, you must admit the 
fire of youth is gone.” He retorted, “Not by a damb 
site, Maggie . . . it’s your old flue that won’t draw!” 

STINKING* RICH 

There was an old hermit named Brewer, 

Who kept a dead whore in a sewer. 

He said, “I’ll admit, 


I save dough doing it, 

But she smells quite a bit like manewer!” 



A JALS Pal writes, “Last night I dreamed I died 
and woke up in heaven. St. Peter handed me a piece 
of chalk, showed me three columns of men waiting, 
and said, ‘At the front of the room are three black¬ 
boards. When you get there, think of all the girls 
you ever wanted to do something nasty with. If you 
changed your mind and didn’t try, write her name.’ 
Naturally all the men had long lists, and it would 
be at least an hour before the lines moved a notch. 
I had been standing around for several days when 
a wierd looking character rushed in, grabbed a hunk 
of chalk, and sped to the front by a separate aisle. 
I hollered, ‘Hey, what’s going on?’ The fellow stand¬ 
ing in front of me explained, ‘That was Richard 
Rodman. He’s only got a couple of names, so they 
let him take the Express Lane.’ ” 

LOADED QUESTION 
Do you smell so bad 
From sittin’ and pottin’; 

Or way down under, 

Are you downright rotten? 

★ ★ ★ 




“By golly, you’re all right, baby ... 
I lost seven pounds last night!” 

LOOSE BIKINI . . . wearing a peril. 


During the 1940’s, there was a saying in Eng¬ 
land that went: “The British soldier is underpaid, 
underfed, and under the King’s command. The 
American soldier is overpaid, oversexed and over 
here.” 

NEW BOOK 

“Everyone’s Going Topless” 
by I. Seymour Titz 


18 



































BITTY PROBLEM’... 


An old codger wrote 
to his chum in another 
state, “I haven’t heard 
from you in some time. 
What’s the matter? No 
lead in your pencil?” 
His friend wrote back: 
“My pencil is still good 
as ever, but the gals here 
keep me too busy, screw¬ 
ing it in and out of their 
sharpeners.” 

★ ★ ★ 


I say we’ve got an 
ordinary peg trying to 
fit a BIG ROUND 
HOLE!” 

★ ★ ★ 

A farmer came in from 
the fields for lunch. Aft¬ 
erwards, he said, “Let’s 
knock off a piece.” His 
wife replied, “Wait a 
minute, while I take my 
bra off.” He answered, 

“Never mind that ... I 
don’t have time to chew 
the fat, I’ve just got to 
come and go.” 

Two women who had just been introduced 
were walking along the street in Washington, D.C., 
when they heard a sound of snapping elastic. One 
lady’s silken scanties dropped around her ankles. 
She casually stepped out of them and sauntered 
along with her new friend. After awhile, the other 
lady asked, “Where did you say you worked?” The 
pantless one answered, “The Panty-Gone.” 

★ ★ ★ 

We really don’t think housewives should be 
stuck in the kitchen, but a femme has grown too in¬ 
dependent when she begins to bottle-feed her hus¬ 
band . . . 



“You two in there owe 
me $12.50!” 


On their Silver Wedding Anniversary, the hus¬ 
band told his wife: “I have some good news and 
some bad news. The good news is that in the 25 
years of our marriage, I’ve enjoyed some of the best, 
most exciting pieces of tail any man could hope for. 
The bad news is that I didn’t get them from you.” 

★ ★ ★ 

A TOAST 
Here’s to your father, 

Here’s to your mother. 

They’re happily married, 

But not to each other. 


You’ve got to hand it 
to that lazy prostitute. 
She screws around all 
the time, and still makes 
money. 

★ ★ ★ 



Claudia . . . you either 
give up jogging, or drop 
out of Women’s Lib!” 

★ 



get at’ places!” 

★ ★ ★ 

No, Ida, “Pilgrim’s 
Progress” is not a book 
listing all the ladies on 
the Mayflower who were 
talked into giving John 
Smith a piece of the 
rock . . . 

★ 



I 
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“We’d better call it quits, baby! 

The water’s getting too hot!” 

★ ★ ★ 

As you already know, unless you’ve been stall¬ 
ing around when you could have sent us a funny 
new joke and won your very own JALS Member¬ 
ship Certificate and FREE NEW SEX-TO-SEXTY 
VOLUME, we mail our regular contributors a blank 
on which they can write their latest laughs each 
month. Today a fellow returned his form, with no 
stories, but this notation: “I put my funny thing on 
this big empty spot you so nicely provided. I was 
going to mail it to you, but at the last minute my 
wife CAUGHT A HOLE OF IT . . . and the next 
thing I knew, I didn’t need all this space.” 

★ ★ ★ 

JOE: “How are you?” 

FLO: “Not very good, but I’ll let you have it free.” 

★ ★ ★ 

Alexander Portnoy is a nice fellow, but think 
twice if he invites you over to his place to eat 
gherkins . . . 


buy that. 


The teen temptress 
sniffed at her parents, 
“I have a nasty cold, and 
it’s all your fault! If you 
hadn’t said I couldn’t go 
to my date’s apartment 
last night, I wouldn’t 
have had to take off all 
my clothes on an un¬ 
sheltered park bench!” 

★ ★ ★ 

“I’m not more expen¬ 
sive on weekends,” in¬ 
sists Hannah Hooker. “I 
just work cheaper on 
other days.” 



GAY PHILOSOPHY 


Don’t give up if the pace seems slow, 

You may succeed with another blow. 

★ ★ ★ 

QUIVERING QUOTATION® 

(A Filthy -Minded JALS Pal sent this.) 
“Enter Caesar in his night gown.” 

. . . Wm. Shakespeare, 1584 AD. 



“When will you have time 
to do the other one, Doctor?” 


20 
































“I love ewe,” whispered 
the horny ram to the 
wooly little she-sheep. 
“Butt out, you old goat,” 
cried she. “I’ve been kid¬ 
ded too often to fall for 
that line.” 

★ ★ ★ 

“Nobody pays any at¬ 
tention to me,” wails 
Cutoff Charlie. “Some¬ 
times I feel as neglected 
as those folks up on the 
screen at a drive - in 


UljTlIii 


L-U^? 



“Looking for a good 
time, sailor?” 



“Let her enjoy herself ... we haven’t taken your 
mother out in months!” 

WITH APOLOGIES TO 
CARL SANDBURG 
The fag comes on little cat feet. 

It flits, slinking over harbor and city, 

On swivelled haunches . . . and then blows on. 


A JALS Pal writes, 
“Thanks to your won¬ 
derful book, I need 
never worry about lock¬ 
ed bowels again. I just 
accuse my wife of some 
of the things I read in 
your jokes, and she kicks 
the TAR out of me.” 

★ ★ ★ 

Confucius say: “Girl 
who sees phallic symbols 
in air is imagining 
things ...” 



“Give it up, Harry! I’m 
going home to Mother.” 



‘Say when!’ 
21 

























































night... you went as Cinderella and came home 
as Lady Godiva!” 

★ ★ ★ t 

An actor turned surgeon. He took out a patient s 

prostate gland in the operating theatre, and was so 
pleased by the applause, he took out his own muscle 
as an encore. 

A TIP TO* BACHELORS 
Perfume makes a swell gift for your lady friend, 
but choose wisely. Many scents have a secret hypnot¬ 
ic ingredient, which makes a man think he can sup¬ 
port a wife . . . 

★ ★ ★ 



The elderly preacher, approaching retirement 
time, was breaking in a new man. On Sunday morn¬ 
ing, when the faithful were assembled, the senior 
pastor waved his hand over the flock and declared, 
“These are all my children.” The young minister 
said, “Why, you horny old bastard ... I didn’t think 
you’d admit it!” 

THE LADY BUG 
She acts demure. 

But he knows for sure, 

She gave him something 
Penicillin will cure. 


★ ★ ★ 



A JALS Gal writes from Alaska, “A friend of 
mine was several weeks late for her annual physical 
examination, and she mentioned to the doctor that 
she had been busy. He asked what she had been do¬ 
ing, and she said, ‘Oh, just fooling around* The 
doctor smiled, but it wasn’t until later that my 
friend realized what he was thinking. As she lay 
spread out on the table, he peeked inside and re¬ 
assured her, ‘Well, it doesn’t look like all your fool¬ 
ing around has hurt it any.’ ” YOU WRITE, TOO! 
Win a JALS Membership Certificate and get our 
NEXT NEW BOOK, FREE! 

★ ★ ★ 

ALL DAY SUCKER ... a muff diver who exceeds 
the feed limit. 

PLOYS FOR BOYS® 

“Bottoms up, I want an Old Fashioned.” 
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DIETER’S SPECIAL 

Nature stuck Stan with a stick that was too 
short to satisfy. Stan’s wife nagged and bitched about 
this lack of length, until he finally went down to 
the store and bought an extension, a special model 
which would shoot forth its own orgasm when filled 
with clabbered milk. We won’t embarrass you by 
telling what happened next, but nine months later 
Stan was sitting in the New Father’s Room at the 
Maternity Hospital, waiting for news. After a while, 
his wife's obstetrician skulked into the room and 
just stood there. Stan leapt to his feet and hollered, 
“Is it a boy?” The doctor said nothing, so Stan assur¬ 
ed him, “Girls are nice, too. Is it a girl?” There was 
still no response. Frantically, Stan demanded, “Tell 
me, Doctor . . . WHAT IS IT?” In a shaky voice, 
the physician answered, “Nine pounds of cottage 
cheese.” 

SIGN LANGUAGE 
When you’re feeling the heat 
And ready to grind, 

But her hole is hairy 
And hard to find . . . 

BURMA SHAVE. 


“I won’t say my wife lacks sexual motivation, 
but whenever she lets me have some, it’s a dead 


give-away ..." 

★ 

A girl is not so inno¬ 
cent as she pretends, if 
she blushes when the 
preacher says, “Let’s put 
that in LAYMAN’S lan¬ 
guage ...” 

★ ★ ★ 



... I just had a blow 
out on a country road.” 
★ ★ ★ 

Winter is a wicked 
time. Big old trees ex¬ 
pose their trunks, and 
little bitty plants stand 
around stalk naked . . . 


★ 



Or, as the dermatolo¬ 
gist told the fidgety cus¬ 
tomer, “Don’t get your 
boils in an uproar.” 



ME too, Mr. Gotrox?” 



In case you don’t know 
what’s firm and hard and 
gets sticky when you 
handle it a lot, we’re 
talking about a frozen 
egg white . . . 


Think about me ... 
we’re not even 
married!” 

★ ★ ★ 

They called her a 
Shady Lady . . . she had 
laid in the shade of 
many men. 

★ ★ ★ 



“Don’t stop now Miss 
Betterbutt... I’ll gladly 
pay the overtime!” 



On the night before 
the wedding, Dorinda’s 
mother had this word of 
advice: “Never let your 
husband see you com¬ 
pletely nude, or he’ll 
grow tired of you.” A 
few weeks later, the new 
son-in-law confided to 
the mother, “I’m afraid 
Dorinda is cracking up. 
She insists on wearing a 
hat to our group therapy 
orgies.” 

★ ★ ★ 

Makeout Marvin ad¬ 
mits, “A good line is 
the shortest distance be¬ 
tween two legs ...” 


★ ★ ★ 

A JALS Gal reports, “I’m a cocktail waitress in 
a neighborhood bar. We have a male customer who 
never knows when it’s time to go home. His wife 
suspected he was fooling around with one of us lady 
drink dealers, although she never could prove any¬ 
thing. So last night she phoned and, without giving 
her name, screeched at the cashier, ‘Tell Guzzling 
Gus there's going to be some screwing here, starting 
in 15 minutes flat. If he plans to be one of the did- 
dlers, he’d better get his ass where it belongs.’ Our 
customer got up and RAN all the way ... to the 
house across the street from his home!” 

★ ★ ★ 

JIM:. “Did you ever see a pea cock?” 

BIM: “Hell, I never saw a rooster that couldn’t” 

PUTTER DOWNER® 

“Your father should have shook you off in some 
dark corner.” 
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“Our love is built on a firm foundation ... 
two big stones!” 

BARGAIN BASEMENT 
The whole thing of lonely nude Dee 
Lay exposed for the fellows to see. 

Cried they, “It’s a pity 

She wasn’t born pretty .. . 

What we see, she would let us have free!” 

PHUNNY PHONE CALL 
A man dialed the Alassippi County Sheriff’s 
Office and said, “There’s a coon in my back yard. 
Send somebody out.” The Sheriff asked, “Do you 
mean a raccoon, or a Slobbovian?” After a short 
pause, the man replied, “I mean a raccoon . . . I’M 
a Slobbovian.” 



Easy-going Alvin asked Attorney P. Nuss to get 
him a divorce. P. Nuss sputtered, “But you and your 
wife never quarrel! What went wrong?” A1 elaborat¬ 
ed, “It’s the kids. They’re getting to be more than 
I can take. Oh, I didn’t mind when our first child 
looked like Peter the Meter Reader. And it was all 
right when our second squirt resembled Stan the 
Dairy Man. But I blew my stack when I saw this 
last baby . . . he’s a carbon copy of Roy, the Paper 
Boy!” 

★ ★ ★ 

SMART: “Is the mailman coming?” 

ALECK: “Yes.” 

SMART: “Right out in the street?” 

ALECK: “It looks that way . . . he’s already got his 
bag out.” 

★ ★ ★ 



necklines ... you bitched about my silly short 
skirts. Now, when I wear a FUNCTIONAL 
fashion ...” 

NEW BOOK 

“Let’s All Hang Together” 
by Balzan P. Nuss 

★ ★ ★ 

A young married JALS Gal writes, “We live in 
a first floor apartment. The other night there were 
distinct sounds of lovemaking from the couple up¬ 
stairs. Then everything got quiet, and the woman 
said, ‘I wonder if the people downstairs heard us?’ 
My husband and I both started to laugh, and could 
not resist shouting out, ‘NO! WE DIDN’T HEAR 
A THING!’ Those two fuggers haven’t spoken to 
us since it happened.” 
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“Just you wait until 
your father comes 
home!” 


On the second night 
of their honeymoon, the 
happy couple decided to 
break for chow. So they 
asked Room Service to 
send up a tray of hors 
d’oeuvres. When their 
goodies came, the bride 
snatched up a grilled 
cherry tomato and took 
a bite. Hot, scalding 
juice spurted all over 
her face and hand. Drop¬ 
ping the little red mon¬ 
ster back onto her plate, 
the poor woman scream¬ 
ed, “How can anybody 
eat a hot tomato?” Her 
groom gallantly replied, 
“Get back into bed, and 
I’ll show you.” 

★ ★ ★ 

There’s a difference 
between a nail in the 
road and a saloon host¬ 
ess. One punctures a 
driver’s tires, and the 
other tires his puncturer. 
★ ★ ★ 



“Carry Mother in first.” 


QUIVERING QUOTATION® 

“I kissed my first woman and smoked my first 
cigarette on the same day. I have never had time for 
tobacco since then.” 

. . . Arturo Toscanini, 1945 AD. 

★ ★ ★ 




“Remember the night of the tribal fertility rites 
near the Lotagipt Swamps in Kenya last year?” 

★ ★ ★ 

True Love is when he says, “I’m running late, 
it’ll have to be quick.” And she answers, “I hate 
quickies, but let’s do it anyway.” 

BRAG FOR*STAGS® 

“I screw whom I please, and I please whom I screw.” 



complaints about hairs 
in the soup.” 

★ ★ ★ 

A young man, who 
had been divorced for a 
short time, met his form¬ 
er wife. “How are you, 
my dear?” he asked. 
“Fine,” said she, “and 
thanks to you, I’m going 
to become a mother.” 
He queried, “What?! Do 
you mean I left you with 
a tiny souvenir?” She 
giggled,“No, silly . . .I’m 
marrying your father.” 

★ ★ ★ 

If a Minnesota girl’s 
got one that goes up and 
down, and a Chinese 
girl’s is slanted, and you 
still don’t know what an 
Arizona gal has that runs 
sideways, it’s her pet 
rattlesnake, silly . . . 

★ ★ ★ 



“This is all wrong, 
fellows... we hadn’t 
oughta start until my 
husband gets here!” 
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★ FOUR * STAR * SPECIAL * 
Sweet small Susie had received a watch and per¬ 
fume for her sixth birthday. She told the kindergar¬ 
ten teacher, “If you hear a little noise and smell a 
little smell, it’s me!” 

bumpeVsticker 


“Get Off My Back. 

It’s What’s Up Front That Counts.” 

MOWAN’S SYSUP ... if you’re a fellow who gets 
kicks out of unscrambling words, here’s two 
that will let you in for a good time. 

SIGN ON MASSAGE PARLOR 


“We Furnish The Rubbers” 



“Well, you teased him first... 
wriggling your ass like that!” 


At a recent international orgy, talk turned to 
the subject of food. This is what the assembled 
guests liked, according to type. 

FRENCHMAN: Cumtwats (They grow 

below the navel oranges.) 
GREEK MAN: Assparagus; also corn on 


the cob. 


GREEK GAL: 

TITTY FAN: 
DAINTY LAD: 
WOMANIZER: 
PERVY GUY: 
LADY STUD: 


Corn in a can, delivered 
by the back door. 
Whacker melons. 
Suckatash. 

Cuntalope. 

Fartichokes. 

Bananas in a split.. . 
with nuts. 



The wife of many years complained to her hus¬ 
band, “You never speak sweet love words when we 
screw.” He protested, “You always keep a night 
light burning. I can only talk mushy when it’s dark.” 
So she switched off the lamp, and he whispered, 
“You remind me of the ocean.” The lady trilled 
ecstatically, “Do you mean because I’m wild, roman¬ 
tic and restless?” He answered, “No, because when I 
look down and see you under me, I want to puke!” 
★ ★ ★ 

After learning that her soldier husband would 
soon be home, the young wife wrote, “I’ll welcome 
you with open arms!” This answer came: “Never 
mind the arms . . . just be sure your LEGS are un¬ 
crossed!” 

★ ★ ★ 

Sick chicks, be more dramatic. Don’t just in¬ 
form a sucker he’s out of luck. Twang your guitar 
strings a few times and announce, “Kid Kotex Rides 
The Bloody Gulch Tonight!” 
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“I can’t go to any more 
movies with you. Mom 
found popcorn in my 
underwear.” 

★ ★ ★ 

Doing business with a 
bawdy house is like 
watching portable tele¬ 
vision. You pick your 
favorite channel, and 
then you plug it in. 

★ ★ ★ 

They called her a 
Flower Child, but she 
was always ready to drop 
her bloomers . . . 

★ ★ ★ 



“It’s Brotherhood Week 
... do you have anything 
in basic Black?” 


Teenage Tessie clumped into the Card Shoppe 
and asked, “Do you have extra special Valentines?” 
The clerk tittered, “Here’s one that’s truly person¬ 
alized. It’s addressed, ‘To The Boy Who Got My 
Cherry * " Tessie said, “Good . . . I’ll take three of 
those.” 

★ ★ ★ 



“You want to know what’s wrong with you, Harry? 
You’re a goddam perfect gentleman ... 
that’s what’s wrong with you!” 

★ ★ ★ 



“Go wash for breakfast, dear . .. Mommy’s going 
to make sure the milkman leaves lots of cream.” 

. ★ ★ ★ 

Lisped Lavender Leroy, when he saw the vam¬ 
pire feeding, “Now that’th MY kind of a bat!” 
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“Just think ... in one 
more year we can walk 
right into a bar and 
order a drink!” 

★ ★ ★ 

Ken Idaho strolled in¬ 
to the office this morn¬ 
ing and bragged, “I was 
on TV last night, in the 
nude.” Someone asked, 
“What did you do?” Ken 
admitted, “Really noth¬ 
ing much . . -i I had to 
get off right away, be¬ 
cause my wife wanted to 
dust the set.” 

★ ★ ★ 

It’s easy to spot a fe¬ 
male tree. She’ll be wet 
at the spot where she 
takes root . . . 

★ ★ ★ 



“Did you advertise for a 
model that tips over 
easily?” 
































A1 Looper informs us, 
“My old hound is in the 
marital dog house. He 
was caught trying to 
bury his bone in the 
wrong bitch’s hole.” 

★ ★ ★ 

The blowhard who 
brags he’s never missed 
a stroke has probably 
never even stroked a 



other fellows put the 
sack over MY head.” 




Please hurry, Mister . . . Jane’s husband is waiting to take her home.” 

★ ★ ★ 

A JALS Pal writes, “I was thrilled to receive 
a FREE book and JALS Membership Certificate 
for my joke. What pleased me most, though, was 
seeing my letter printed in Sex-to-Sexty, with one 
minor mistake . . . then proving to my wife that I’m 
really a JALS Pal, not a Gal, as you stated. Thanks 
to you all for one wonderful night!” 

★ ★ ★ 


NEW SONG TITLE 
“I Kissed Her Ruby Lips 
And Left Her Behind For You” 

★ ★ ★ 

SPONTANEOUS COMBUSTION . . . when you 
both fire off at the same time. 

AT THE DRUGSTORE 
MALE BUYER: “Miss, do you have a razor?” 
SEXY CLERK: “Rub up against me, and we’ll 
see.” 



“Didn’t they tell you at the church that I 
called and said I’d be late?” 
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“I’ll have time for 
Liberation later. First I 
want to get a few lays 
under my belt.” 



“That’s right lady. If 
you can sell it, we can 
tax itl” 

★ ★ ★ 



“Miss Flesher, you are 
deliberately trying to 
throw me off my game.” 


A JALS Gal writes, “I just got around to read¬ 
ing Volume 30, TRADE OUT Sex-to-Sexty, your 
special edition with all the cartoons about wife 
swapping. Personally, I can’t understand why cou¬ 
ples want to switch mates. It looks like they’d know 
they’re going to get screwed.” 

PSYCHED*OUT 
He was going down grade, 

Doing ninety miles an hour, 

When the chain on his motorcycle broke. 
They found him in the grass. 

With a sprocket up his ass. 

And his left nut punctured by his spoke. 



“This looks like a good time to 
take that 3-day fishing trip.” 


The philosophy instructor was teaching her class 
about Educated Guessing. She said, “Each of you 
will describe some event you recently saw. But in¬ 
stead of telling how things turned out, you will end 
by saying what you thought perhaps might happen.” 
So the stories began. One boy witnessed careless 
driving and thought perhaps there might be a wreck; 
a girl watched clouds form and thought perhaps it 
might rain. Finally, it was little Sammy’s turn. He 
reported, “Yesterday my sister’s music teacher came. 
I wanted to watch them play, so I crept into the 
room and hid behind a curtain. At first, he only 
asked questions. I couldn’t hear what was said, but 
my sister’s answers must have been very smart, be¬ 
cause he suddenly reached across the table and kiss¬ 
ed her. Then they both started taking off their pants. 
I thought perhaps they were going to DOO A 
MOVEMENT on the piano ...” 
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“What happens if it 
won’t fit through 
the slot?” 

★ ★ ★ 



iSKiCOM 

“One-two-three-four, 
one-two-three...” 
★ ★ ★ 














































“For once, I won’t have to worry about someone 
busting in to take pictures!” 

AT THE BA*KERY 

MALE SHOPPER: “Have you got bread?” 
FEMALE CLERK: “Yes, twice last night and once 
already this morning.” 

PRIVY GLYPHICS® 


“Wipe Out Doo Hickeys” 

★ ★ ★ 



to have great big tits?” 


QUIVERING QUOTATION® 

“The son who does not look like his father 
shames his mother.” . . . French Proverb. 

ICONOCLASTIC ORAGENITALIST . . . some¬ 


one who’s fed up with people. 



in an artificial insemination lab.” 
★ 

Pat McGroin’s wife 
had no brothers, and her 
mom never bothered to 
explain what naughty 
boys do. That’s why al¬ 
most every morning, 

Mrs. McGroin tells her 
teenage son: “It’s bad 
enough wiping your nose 
on the covers, but why 
must you blow it way 
down in the middle of 
the bed sheet?” 

★ ★ ★ 

Confucius say: “Virgin 
who dallies with satyr 
learns hard lesson in a 
big way ...” 

★ ★ ★ 

Things really got dry 
in Fort Worth last sum¬ 
mer. We heard one news 
reporter say to another, 

“Oh, go piddle your 
papers.” 
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Ivan and Lickma Eeensydinck stepped into the 
Fortune Teller’s Booth at the County Fair. The 
seeress gazed at Ivan’s palm and intoned, “You are 
a happily married man. You have three children.” 
Lickma chortled, “Ha ha, you’re wrong! We only 
have two.” The fortune teller took a closer look at 
Ivan’s hand and murmured, “You are the secretive 
type . . . you don’t tell your wife EVERYTHING.” 




“Your little brother is nowhere around ... 
let’s start undressing.” 

HOW IT BEGAN 

Dysentery has always been the bane of soldiers 
in battle. That is why we say an army burns its 
britches behind . . . 

★ ★ ★ 

Hey, all you pessimists 
who go around saying, 

“If it rained soup, I’d 
have a fork,” stop and 
think. What better way 
to spend a rainy day, 
than to stay inside and 
have a good fork? 

★ ★ ★ 

iililiiii/ 



“You’re too late, girls . .. it’s already promised!” 
★ ★ ★ 



“Not tonight, Fred .. 
I have a haddock.” 



“Those mini-shells are scandalous!” 
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SEX EDUCATION 


“What does ‘husband’ mean?” asked Little Floss 
And Mom gave her dyed head a toss: 

“A husband’s a man 
Who does what you plan, 

’Cause he thinks that YOU think he’s the boss!” 

QUIVERING QUOTATION® 

“Any woman will marry any man who bothers 


her enough.” . . . Henry W. Phillips, 1915 AD. 



***** F iv E STAR SPECIAL ***** 

An elderly stockman owned a fine bull. Early 
one morning a widow brought her cow for service. 
The bull was slow getting started, so the widow 
picked up a cockleburr and rubbed it on his grocery 
bag. He snorted twice, leapt up in the air, landed on 
the heifer, and hunched until his eyes bugged out. 
In fact, it was almost noon when the poor animal 
fell off, exhausted. He lay on the ground, complete¬ 
ly drained, gasping and panting as if every breath 
might be his last. With a satisfied smile, the widow 
asked, “How much do I owe?” The stockman shud¬ 
dered, “Not a cent, lady, if you’ll promise to keep 
your secret from my horny old wife!” 

★ ★ ★ 



telly Vision 

Last night as I lay sleeping, 

My belly full of rye, 

I thought I saw a bareass wench 
Go bubble dancing by. 

Then just as 4 and twenty birds 
Flew up to peck the bubble, 

I spied those old familiar words: 

“WE’RE HAVIING NETWORK TROUBLE.” 
★ ★ ★ 

The marquee over the Skin Flick Theatre read, 
“GANG BANG TONIGHT”. Among the crowd 
leaving after the first feature was a little old lady, 
who was white as a ghost. An usher asked, “Didn’t 
you like the picture, Granny?” She admitted, flush¬ 
ing, “I thought it would be about Spanky and Alfal¬ 
fa, and their big bass drum!” 
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“Don’t look so shocked, stupid . .. we’re not telling 
the audience you’ve NEVER seen pricks before!” 


★ 



sounds like a cat 
scratching to get in.” 

SALLYSEZ 
“I’ll get a haircut, 
You get a shave. 

I wanted to come, 
But you done gave.” 


Ima Scruer was brag¬ 
ging to Howie Pumpzem 
about her husband's new 
axe. “It’s razor sharp, ’ 
she boasted, “He could 
split a hair with that 
tool!” Howie glanced 
down at his pants and 
answered, “That’s noth¬ 
ing . . . I’ve got a tool 
that can split a whole 
bunch of hairs!” 



jump, huh, Mister?” 


There was a big wreck 
at the drive-in movie. A 
woman in one of the cars 
lifted her dress, and a 
man plowed right into 


“Say, man, you’ve lost 
about 80 pounds. You 
must’ve really been 
pushing yourself.” 

★ ★ ★ 

No, Marie, they don’t 
call your next door 
neighbor a CPA because 
breast enlarger you he’s a Constant Pain in 
prescribed for me ...” the Accrual system . . . 

★ ★ ★ 

When Little Miss Homelier Than Hell came 
home from college in a delicate condition, her par¬ 
ents demanded, “Who? How? WHY?” She simpered, 
“It wasn’t easy, folks . . . three of my girlfriends 
had to hold the boy down!” 

DAY DREAMING 
“If I was a movie producer, 

Whose star got uptight, I’d seduce her. 

In her hot little hole, 

I’d keep jabbing my pole . .. 

At the end of the role, she’d be looser!” 

★ ★ ★ 
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Never take a man’s invitation at face value. If 
he asks you to fix his pants zipper, you can rest 
assured there’s something behind it. 


HIM: “I’ve got something that’s just made to plug 
the hole in a sweet little goodie.” 

HER: “Then why don’t you go take a flying leap 
through a rolling donut?” 



WIFEY: “What’s the reason for you dragging 
home with lipstick all over your shorts, 
at five o’clock in the morning?” 
HUBBY: “Breakfast.” 

The Natural Science Teacher told her class, 
“Today we’ll discuss farm animals. Can anyone tell 
me the principal difference between a sheep and a 
cow?” A big boy on the back row stuck up his hand 
and hollered, “Yes, ma’am . . . you put the sheep’s 
back feet in your boots, and you stand on the stool 
behind a cow!” 

STUCK UP STICK 

An elderly boy from the Sycamore Timber 

Hadn’t been hard since he could remember. 
He met with a doxy, 

Who sprayed on Epoxy . . . 

He’s thumped it and pumped, but it still 
won’t go limber. 



Are there mornings at 
your place when every¬ 
thing goes wrong, yet 
some essobee in the 
crowd insists on remain¬ 
ing chipper? This is a 
sure sign that he got up 
on the right side ... of 
the wrong bed. 

★ ★ ★ 

Some of you old movie 
buffs should remember 
the time Clark Gable 
couldn’t find his pinto 
bean, because it was 
Gone With The Wind. 
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Ronald wants to say 
something to me 
in private.” 






















f convinced me 
★ ★ 

The young man and 
his date had just eaten 
hamburgers with onions. 
Pulling a roll of breath 
mints from his pocket, 
he asked, “Would you 
like some Certs?” She 
answered, “Yes, IN¬ 
SERTS, and the farther 
in, the better!” 

★ ★ ★ 




“If you don’t want to go 
on the war party, all you 
have to do is say so.” 

UV A father, entering his 
son in college, introduc¬ 
ed himself and the lad 
j to the school’s president 
thusly: “I’m Mr. Bates, 
and my son, Master 

_j SSSwa Bates.” The schoolman 

“This one’s a virgin ... replied, “Don’t apologize 
she hasn’t been humped sir . . . most of the boys 
yet.” here do that.” 

PRIVY GLYPHICS® 


(On A Tampax Machine) 

“Take It 8c Shove It!” 

★ ★ ★ 

There’s a difference between a rooster, Uncle 
Sam, and a spinster librarian. The rooster says, 
“Cock a doodle doo,” Uncle Sam says, “Yankee 
Doodle Doo,” and the unmarried librarian says, 
“ANY dude’ll do!” 


Said Dumb Dollie to 
Phigby the Pharmacist, 
“This is the last time I’ll 
have to buy Birth Con¬ 
trol Pills. My husband 
and I are moving to a 
rubber plantation.” 


—A I 

-PERSONKipn 




“Butt out, Mister! You 
don’t even work here!” 


“Don’t bother to explain 
the retirement and 
benefit plans ... I have 
my own.” 

★ ★ ★ 

Count your blessings. 
r men. Be glad we have 
' two sexes. If there were 
three, we males wouldn’t 
stand a chance. 

DAG*NABBIT! 

There’s this to be said for the rabbit: 

He makes no pretense ’bout his habit. 

When faced with a bunny, 

Who looks like a honey, 

He’ll grab it, and stab it, and jab it! 

★ ★ ★ _ 

The average woman driver wouldn’t have so 
much trouble squeezing into a tight parking space, 
if she’d imagine she held the car in her hand and 
was guiding it between her vertical lips . . . 
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“Before I can cure 
you, young lady,” said 
the physician, I’ll have 
to discover the cause of 
your stomach disorder.” 
The pretty patient pout¬ 
ed, “Oh no, that’s out of 
the question. I will 
NEVER reveal his 
name!” 

★ ★ ★ 






“This is why I prefer the big American cars.” 
★ ★ ★ 

After a decade of winning races, a famous horse 
was being retired. His owner told reporters, “For 
ten years, this big fellow has worked hard. He has 
made me a good living. Now I'm putting him out 
to stud. I only hope that one day my wife will show 
me the same consideration.” 

★ ★ ★ 


“Hi, Barbara ... Hi, 
Larry ... how’s things?” 


“If it’s any consolation, you won’t have to bother 
with foreplay tonight... I’m already hot 
and bothered.” 


“What kind of daughter are you? Don’t you know 
they’ll cancel our health insurance if you catch 
pneumonia running around like that?” 

FORBIDDEN FRUIT 
Admitted a teaser named Schmidtt, 

“I plan to give in, but not yit. 

When a boy pits my cherry, 

I fear he’ll get hairy, 

Pull out his banana, and split.” 

ADVICE TO YOUNG MEN 
Women’s snatches are like parking places. If 
you’ve found a real good one, somebody else prob¬ 
ably beat you to it . . . 
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CHIPPIE OFF THE OLD BLOCK 
The bottomward half of fair Annie 
Has holes front and back like her Granny. 
When the front hole’s played out, 
Just like Gran, Ann will shout: 
“Turn me over, and futter my fanny!” 

OVERHEARD AT A BAR: 


“I haven’t had any in so long, if I stuck my pole 
in a hole, it would probably get claustrophobia.” 

★ ★ ★ 



No, Ida, that old mov¬ 
ie, “The Horn Blows At 
Midnight,” wasn’t about 
a man who ate bean soup 
before going to bed . . . 
★ ★ ★ 

And if you don’t know 
what’s round and purple 
and ravishes raisins, it’s 
a GRAPIST . . . 

★ ★ ★ 

“My old woman expects 
me to take all the crap 
she can dish out,” wailed 
the misunderstood hus¬ 
band to his shack mate. 
“She thinks I am potty 
in her hands.” 



Jealous Jerald suspected his wife was being un¬ 
faithful. In fact, he was almost sure, because she 
changed the sheets every day. Hoping to catch the 
villain off guard, Jerald asked each man he met: 
“Are you the rat who is cuckolding me?” For many 
weeks, he heard nothing but noes. Then one day, 
the answer was yes. “You’re a louse and a cheat!” 
cried Jerald, shaking his fist at the confessed lover, 
“and I ought to murder you. But I can’t do that, 
because at least you’re honest . . . which is more 
than I can say for any of the others that I have 
questioned!” 


There’s a swinging new bar in the Gaelic section 
of Dublin. It’s called “Sodom 8c Begorra.” 

★ ★ ★ 




made you save it until 
after the wedding!” 


37 


/ 
























“Well, dear, was it a burglar or wasn’t it?” 
THE PARKING SONG 


“Baby, baby, don’t say no, 

In the back seat we will go. 

Lift that skirt, drop those drawers. 
You feel mine, and I’ll feel yours.” 

★ ★ ★ 


TRAVEL i 



“Why travel to Sweden to see a sex fair, when my 
apartment is just around the corner?” 


At the backyard cook- 
out, several couples were 
making plans for their 
twilight years. Jack Mey- 
off remarked, “When I 
retire, I’m going to have 
a ball.” Jack’s wife gig¬ 
gled, “I can’t imagine 
why . . . you’ve got two 
now, and can’t do a 
damb thing with ’em!” 

★ ★ ★ 

Don’t lay down on the 
job, Sadie ... let the job 
lay down on you. 



“I hate to admit it, but 
I don’t even THINK 
dirty any more.” 



A JALS Pal reports, “I work nights, and the 
bathroom we use doesn’t have very good lighting. 
Last night after relieving my bladder, I started to 
close my fly, and my shorts caught in my zipper. I 
started jerking up and down on the thing to free it, 
when this other guy walked in. I had something else 
on my mind, and probably had a faraway look in 
my eyes, and as I said, the lights were poor, and this 
dude walked in, saw me pulling up and down . . . 
on my zipper ... it was hung in my drawers, and 
. . . oh, what’s the use? HE didn’t believe that’s what 
I was yanking, either!” 

★ ★ ★ 

A lonesome wife complained to the sexy bar¬ 
tender, “My husband is always away on business 
trips. I wonder what you would do in my place?” 
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“Wow, Cindy! What a 
groovy way to serve hot 
dogs and mashed 
potatoes!” 

★ ★ ★ 

A famous funny man 
is well known for his un¬ 
successful efforts to carry 
a tune. Once when the 
comic was sick, his doc¬ 
tor told him: “I want 
you to give up wine, wo¬ 
men, and after hearing 
you on TV last night, we 
won’t worry about the 
other.” 

★ ★ ★ 

Hell hath no fury like 
a typist who discovers 
the other stenos draw the 
same amount of pay 
without putting out . . . 

★ ★ ★ 

She wore a slinky satin 
gown. When she stood, 
you could still see where 
she satin it . . . 



Pollution Device won’t 
cut down on your 
speed!” 


BROADWAY SAYING 
“A man’s word is no better than his blonde.” 

HUMPTY DUMPTY ... a nice name for a nasty 
withdrawal symptom, or what a soldier has to 
wash out after the big pullout. 

★ ★ ★ 



When I was young and had no sense, 
I used to come before I’d commence. 
But now I’m ripe and ready to blast, 
I hang in there and make it last. 



ed why thirteen is considered an unlucky number. 
Mathematicians claim 13 times 13 is one hundred 
and sixty-nine . . . and who would want to do that 
with a centenarian? 



stiff, and this was the 
only way to thaw it out.” 
★ ★ ★ 

The high school class 
kept yokking it up when 
they should have been 
studying, so the teacher 
bellered, “How would 
you students like a 
HARD test?” One girl 
retorted, “Teach, there 
aren’t very many things 
I like hard . . . but then 
I’m only seventeen, and 
haven’t tried but half a 
dozen!” 

★ ★ ★ 

When a man is young, 
he thinks girls are made 
with sugar and spice and 
everything nice. Later he 
learns it only takes sugar. 
★ ★ ★ 



. . . this big ape took my 
girl, and then asked 
where to find the 
Empire State Building!” 
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“Spraddle Beaver has a knack for selling blankets.” 

PUTTER DOWNER® 

“Don’t apologize for being half-assed. You make 
up for it by having two faces.” 

★ ★ ★ 

PECAN ... a nut who gets his goober up by pecan 
through windows. 

★ ★ ★ 



“I’d like to show you our latest samples ... 
but first I have a free gift for you.” 


Happiness is watching 
your wife smile smugly 
as her bridge guests ex¬ 
tol your lovemaking 
ability . . . and realizing 
she is too slow witted to 
wonder why they know 
so much. 

★ ★ ★ 

It’s no wonder the 
tomato turned red. She 
saw Mr. Green Pea. 

★ ★ ★ 

“Eleven inches is not 
enough,” wailed Nym¬ 
pho Nola. “You’ve gotta 
have a foot to give me a 
kick.” 

★ ★ ★ 



“Frankly, I can’t find anything wrong with you that 
getting laid by a handsome, mustachioed swinger 
wouldn’t cure.” 


A JALS Pal writes, “I was watching out the 
window while my wife was hanging clothes. She 
dropped a clothes pin, picked it up, stuck it in her 
mouth, spat it out on the ground, and commenced 
to cuss like crazy. Then she walked across the yard 
and kicked our old tomcat. I yelled, ‘Are you taking 
it out on him because you got a splinter in your 
mouth?’ She looked down where the clothespin lay, 
made an ugly face, and hollered back, ‘What splint¬ 
er? I always thought cats were supposed to cover up 
their messes!’ ” 

PEARLS FOR GIRLS® 

“I can’t promise peace of mind, but I’ll let you 
have a piece of mine ...” 



unreliable! Here I am 
all geared up waiting for 
that obscene caller and 
he hasn’t phoned yet!” 
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A restaurant employee JALS Pal writes, “I 
won’t say our new headwaiter is dumb, but he 
thinks Peter Pan is what Chef Kumbrowski uses to 
warm his Polish sausage ...” YOU WRITE, TOO! 
Become a JALS Pal or Gal and win FREE NEW 
BOOKS! 



give up a bowl of 
porridge and get 
nothing in return, 
do you?” 

★ ★ ★ 

In the battle of the 
sexes, one honeymoon 
hotel refuses to take 
sides. Their brochure ad¬ 
vertises: “All rooms have 
television screens built 
into the floor and the 
ceiling.” 


Lady Fartingale told 
her son, “I want you to 
go into the nursery and 
kiss your new governess.” 
The child shrieked, 
“What? And get my face 
slapped like Father did?” 
★ ★ ★ 



“Hello, Acme Bakery?” 
★ 



“Women are lucky ... if YOUR spouse wants some 
tonight, it’ll still be there to give him!” 



“I can take dictation in several unique 


sex positions. 
★ ★ ★ 



The heaviest thing in 
the world is not lead, but 
urine. A tiny pencil can 
be filled with lead, while 
even an elephant can 
only hold his water up 
to a certain point . . . 

★ ★ ★ 


before?” 

★ ★ ★ 

He drew her close to 



“That’s funny ... it 
started going ‘RUMP 
TOODY RUMP 
TOODY RUMP RUMP 
RUMP!’ ” 


lim, and kissed her with 
ill the fires of passion. 

Vobody would have ever 
guessed they were mar¬ 
ked. They weren’t. 

★ ★ ★ 

Of all the beasts that roam the woods, 

I’d rather be a terrapin. 

They seldom ever get their kicks, 

But when they do, it’s larrupin’! 

★ ★ ★ 

Said Abe Lincoln to his Campaign Manager, 
“I wish you’d tell folks I was born in a cabin by the 
light of the fireplace . . . not, ‘He came into this 
world with a log on!* ” 
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“If you’re not out of that dress in ten seconds 
I’m coming in after you!” 

★ ★ ★ 

NAUSEATING . . . when your old maid aunt gives 
you a banana, and it tastes like fish. 

MOTHER GOOSlTREVISITED® 

Old Mother Hubbard went to the doghouse, 

To give her poor doggie a bone. 

She rubbed it with lard until it got hard, 

Then she and the doggie got some. 

* ★ ★ 

CHICAGO GAL: “Horny men are all alike.” 
ATLANTA GAL: “Horny men are all ah like, 
too.” 

★ ★ ★ 



FROM OUR MAN IN SAIGON 
“We hear the Viet Cong have taken Castoria. 
They tried to keep this quiet, but our scouts got 
wind of it. Thousands are evacuating along the way. 
This places a terrible strain on the enemy’s rear. 
We are now sneaking around behind the Cong’s en¬ 
trenchment, looking for an opening through which 
we can wipe them out.” 

SOUNDS IN THE NIGHT 
“Don’t kiss me there . . . it’s unsanitary!” 

“So what? I didn’t move down here for my health.” 

★ ★ ★ 



“This stuff doesn’t look too appetizing, 
so hold it close to your chest.” 

JUKE BOX JABBER® 

( HONEST-T O-GOSHNESS, 

REAL LIFE SONG TITLES) 

“Baby, Let’s Wait” 

“It’s Too Late To Turn Back Now” 

“Sooner Or Later” 

“Come Together” 

“More” 

“Feeling All Right” 

“Just My Imagination” 

“Ain’t Nothing Like The Real Thing” 

★ ★ ★ 

JALS Pal “Pop” writes, “There’s a vicious rum¬ 
or going around this town, that my parents are fin¬ 
ally going to get married. I asked my mother about 
this, and she says it’s a damb lie . . . she doesn’t even 
know who my other parent is!” 
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The senator asked a 
$5 call girl, “How can 
you afford to sell your 
wares so cheaply?” She 
replied, “It isn’t easy . . . 
I have to take in black¬ 
mail on the side.” 

★ ★ ★ 



my getting to know you 
while we wait for the 
bus.” 

★ ★ ★ 

It’s not impossible to 
get a great big tiger into 
a beat-up old Volkswag¬ 
en, but it’s much easier 
to get a little pussy in a 
shiny new Cadillac . . . 



“At last, Simpkins, we’ve 
discovered the original 
African MUMMY 
LOVERS!” 



“Neither rain, now snow 
... nor gloom of night.” 
★ ★ ★ 

When a farm boy hol¬ 
lers, “Hay, hay!” you can 
bet he just spotted a 
piece of grass that’s well 
stacked . . . 

★ ★ ★ 

The bigamistic farmer 
married two grass wid¬ 
ows. He liked to rotate 
his crops. 

★ ★ ★ 

His wiener smeared 
mustard all over her 
bun. They had done it 
hot dog style. 

★ ★ ★ 


We have just learned 
something new under 
the bedsheets. A female 
member of the Ku Klux 
Klan is called a Ku Klux 
Klunt. 

★ ★ ★ 

CHICKS, 

COME CLEAN . . . 

Did you ever hold 
your boyfriend’s nuts 
while he changed a tire? 

★ ★ ★ 




“Listen, Canyon, I hired 
you to watch my wife 
WHEN SHE LEAVES 
THE HOUSE!” 

★ ★ ★ 



“WOW! That must have 
been SOME 
honeymoon!” 

★ ★ ★ 

Say what you will 
about the outmoded in¬ 
stitution of marriage, it's 
still the only socially ac¬ 
cepted way to contract a 
social disease . . . 

★ ★ ★ 

A sweet little lass is 
like a limp lower noodle. 
Either one can become a 
Dirty Old Man’s play¬ 
thing. 

★ ★ ★ 

















































“Do I have to be in this position? It’s too much like being at work!” 
★ ★ ★ 


Buying cantelope is 
like marrying a stubborn 
sexpot. You don’t know 
for sure whether it’s any 
good until you get it 
home and cut it. 

★ ★ ★ 

And if any of you 
traveling types are won¬ 
dering what’s the worst 
thing a bus driver can do 
to a fare lady, he can 
pull out and leave her 
coming. 

★ ★ ★ 

A JALS Pal writes, 
“The other night at a 
party, we were all kid¬ 
ding one fellow because 
his date went to the 
bathroom so often. He 
told us, ‘It isn’t her fault. 
She only has a little one, 
and it won’t hold very 
much.’ ” 

★ ★ ★ 


PLOYS FOR BOYS® 

Let’s join the Planned Parenthood Association. 
If it works, we’ll get married.” 


The fashion expert took his date to a nude 
party and discovered that nothing looked good on 
her . . . 



‘It ain’t much at first... neither is drinking ... 
but you’ll take to that SEX stuff right away!” 



“I never wear a bra, but sometimes I roll ’em up 
in pin curls.” 


Salesman Sam asked a snooty receptionist, 
“How’s about a little ol’ lay?” She sneered, “Buzz 
off, creep. I can’t see you for dirt.” So Sam went off 
to the Men’s Room and washed it out by hand . . . 

COW POKE: “I’d walk a mile for a camel.” 

SHEPHERD: “I’d go even farther for ewe.” 

Flossie’s husband is TRUE BLUE. He may 
pick up an occasional piece of tail on the outside, 
but he only gets blew at home . . . 
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Many a girl will kiss 
and tell, but few will say 
where he kissed her . . . 




“Yes, I’ll give you one good reason why we should 
name the baby after my uncle ... it’s his.” 

The Chief of Police asked Officer Fuzzy 
Kuntz, “Didn’t you make a spelling mistake in this 
report? It says, ‘The victim was wounded in the 
GEMITAL Area.’ ” Kuntz replied, “No sir, I got a 
good look at his rod, and believe me ... it was a 
gem!” 

NEW X-RATED SONG 
“I Wonder Who’s Kissing Hair Now” 

★ ★ ★ . . 

The boys in Miss Crunt’s sex education class 

were tickled when she gave them a stiff examina¬ 
tion . . . 

* + + 

Insane asylums provide 
separate wards for men 
and women. Most of 
those inmates are not as 
crazy as you might think. 

★ ★ ★ 


“So, it wasn’t the 
laundry man who’s been 
smudging my towel!” 


“Mom, can I have the 
cur tonight?” 

★ ★ ★ 

A woman was going to 
sue the Krappt Cheez 
Company for making her 
constipated, but their 
lawyer filled her with 
Prune Tang, and she 
dropped her case . . . 


■n ^ 

Here’s to Brooklyn, USA, the only place in the 
world where you can hear a teacher ask her class, 
“How many t’irds come out of a whole?” 

★ ★ ★ 


V ; 


■J 



e»ueM/\y j 

“He didn’t have his 
checkbook, but he said 
you’d honor this.” 


“Guess what you just 
shifted into High Gear?” 
★ ★ ★ 

Before inviting a girl 
to go groupie, slip her 
an EXOTIC BIRD 
COCKTAIL . . . After 
a few swallows, she’ll 
feel like a cockatoo . . . 



“This one I shot in my wife’s tent.” 
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A JALS Gal writes, “My mother and I were 
making Christmas tree ornaments, and we ran out 
of styrofoam balls. Thinking they might have some 
at a nearby hardware store, she rushed down there 
and told the salesman, ‘I was wondering if you had 
three inch balls.’ His mouth dropped open about a 
mile, and he said, ‘I don’t think that’s any of your 
business, Madam!’ When everyone in the place start¬ 
ed laughing, my mother realized what she had said, 
and she slunk home empty handed.” 

THE HAREY END 
I had a little rabbit. 

His fur was white as snow. 

When my rabbit came of age, 

He would not take it slow. 

He hopped all day, 

He hopped all night. 

I remember how I cried. 

He had the length, 

But not the strength, 

So my bunny humper died. 

★ ★ ★ 


POLICE LINEUP 




“I know he’s the one who attacked me, but can we 
use that big stud in the background to 
re-enact the crime?” 

★ ★ ★ 

Childless Charlotte chatters, “My husband and 
I worry a lot because we don’t have babies. We 
spend many a sleepless night, wondering what to 
do ... ” 



While powdering their noses during the big 
prom, one debutante asked another, “Where have 
you been for the last two dances?” Her friend re¬ 
plied, “My partner was showing me a new routine.” 
The first deb inquired, “Was it hard?” The other 
chick answered, “Yes, that’s why we went where no 
one could see us ... ” 
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“My niece turns 18 
tomorrow, and I want 
to get her some sort of 
doodad...” 

★ ★ ★ 

Sex is like bacteria in 
a cess pool. The longer 
it’s in, the better it 
works . . . 


Their marriage was a 
30-30 proposition. If you 
don’t understand what 
that means, ask some¬ 
body who knows all 
about rifles and shot¬ 
guns. 

★ ★ ★ 



“Now put your arms 
around my neck, and 
we’ll start this roll 
balling!” 


★ ★ ★ 

A JALS Pal reports, “I read where some folks 
are coming out with a new douche preparation call¬ 
ed f The Hole Thing * Do you suppose the inside of 
the box will be quivery pink?” 

★ ★ ★ 







“It ain’t fair! I go to all the trouble to get way out 
here, and the only thing that gets into your pants 
is the ants!” 



“How’d you like to take your hose and fill her up?” 

Sadie sobs, It isn t 
fair. Just because I screw 
all over town, men call 
me a whore, and I’ve 
never taken a penny for 
it.” 

★ ★ ★ 



“I hate living in a one 
whore’s town.” 



THE DIAPER SONG 


“Shoot, spot, splat, splurt . . . 

I’ve got you covered, little squirt.” 

NEWSPAPER BOO BOO 
“A man broke into the Ladies’ Dressing Room 
at the Strippe Theatre last night, brandishing what 
looked like a large gun in his trousers pocket. One 
of the chorus girls creamed, and the man ran away.” 

Meanwhile, in the Ladies Lounge, two blood¬ 
thirsty Lesbians were chewing the rag . . . 

BUILDER UPPER® 

“This is better than eating when you’re hungry!” 
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Grandmaw Fudpucker reminisces, “Kids now¬ 
adays think they know about holding their cool, but 
I can remember when a young buck would walk up 
to his sweetheart, put it in, get off his rocks, and 
never miss a chaw on his tobaccy nor make a false 
cut in the chunk of wood he was whittlin ...” 

GRAPE NUTS . . . the Breakfast of Purple People 
Eaters. 

WATER BOY 

Lisped a lovely young lad from Moline, 
“When I must use a public latrine. 

The Ladies Room iz 


The place where I piz, 

’Cause the throne there is fit for a queen!” 

_ _ * ★ ★ 



a sex object much better!” 

★ ★ ★ 

For almost half an hour, a patient at the hos¬ 
pital’s maternity ward had been thumbing through 
the telephone directory. Finally, an orderly came 
up and asked if he could be of service. “No thanks,” 
said she, “I’m just searching for a name for my 
baby.” The orderly advised her, “That’s no big 
hassle . . . the hospital supplies a special booklet 
which lists every conceivable first name and its 
meaning.” The new mom inquired, “What good 
will that do? My baby already has a FIRST name.” 

PUTTER DOWNER REBUTTAL® 

When someone tells you, “Kiss my rear!” ask 
them, “Why? Is your front too dirty?” 



“It’s been taken care of. Sir.” 


ETIQUETTE TIP * 
Be discreet. Don’t let 
the whole world know 
what you smell. Simply 
ask, “Who was responsi¬ 
ble for that GHAStly 
explosion?” 

★ ★ ★ 

A small girl asked her 
mother, “Was I planned, 
or was I an accident?” 
Mom replied, “Not ex¬ 
actly either . . . you were 
a little booby trap I set 
to catch your daddy.” 

★ 



“That’s true... I’ve had 
quite a past. How much 
would it be worth for 
history to repeat itself?” 
★ 



“Mama Mia! Dats-a-spicy meat-a-ball.” 
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Yes, Virginia, there is a way for a man to make 
it and only shoot off one nut, as any fellow who ever 
lost his other hanger will be glad to demonstrate . . . 

WALTZ ME*AGAIN, WILLIE 
You go ’round the horse corral, 

I’ll go ’round the fence. 

Sis went ’round with a travelin’ man. 

She ain’t had a period since. 


“It’s not what you think. 

They were jogging and 
she stopped too 
quickly!” 

★ ★ ★ 

As he zipped his trous¬ 
ers, the thoroughly con¬ 
tented tycoon told his 
lady of the evening, “For 
services like yours, I will 
pay with a smile.” She 
replied archly, “Thanks 
just the same, sucker . . . 
but my pimp says I’ve 
got to get the cash!” 

★ ★ ★ 




“This is one of my 
qualifications. Would 
you care to see the 
other?” 


“Come to bed, Alicia, and let’s exercise together.” 
★ ★ ★ 



“He’s been that way ever since I bought him 
that ‘box’ camera!” 

★ ★ ★ 

PLOYS FOR BOYS® 

“Let’s play Chinese Checkers. First we’ll check 
in at a Chinese hotel, and when I jump you, you 
come across.” 



while the body is still 
warm.” 

★ ★ ★ 

A speeder alibied to 
the Traffic Court Judge, 
“I was going 90 miles per 
hour because I’d just 
learned there was a new 
set of triplets at my 
house.” His Honor said, 
“Oh? Which way were 
you going?” 

★ ★ ★ 

One popular fairy tale 
has been made into an 
X-rated movie. It’s call¬ 
ed, “SINderella.” 


★ ★ ★ 



nutting in der vorld like 
a BAVARIAN 
BUSCH!” 
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On a fence in Viet 
Nam, a crudely lettered 
sign suggested, “Yankee 
Pig, Go Home!” Farther 
down, another hand had 
scribbled, “Don’t forget 
to zip up first.” 

★ ★ ★ 

A JALS Pal complains, 
“My wife is a cold wo¬ 
man. When I dip into 

her honey pot, it’s like 
ice cream on the stick. 

$ FIVE $ DOL*LAR $ SPECIAL $ 

A tourist in Hot Springs went to a sex spa, 
where he was told they had two bargain rooms, one 

for $5.00 and another for $2.50. Not wanting to 

seem like a complete cheapskate, he took the $5.00 
deal. The Madame showed him a small cell with 
only a loveseat inside. He sat down and waited, but 
half an hour later no girl had come, so he asked the 
Madame what was wrong. She explained, “For $5.00 
you don’t get a whore, it’s self-service.” Dumfound- 
ed, he inquired, “What about the $2.50 room?” 
She answered, “It’s the same as this, only without 
the chair.” 

★ ★ ★ 

BLABSH . . . construction worker’s term for a 
human female to whom nature was kind, be¬ 
cause she is Built Like A Brick Squat House. 

★ ★ ★ 



“Okay, Dear, but don’t tell the Lawyers . .. 
it might spoil our divorce.” 

★ ★ ★ 


FIVE FINGER EXERCISE 
A musicienne, May Montebello, 
Amused herself playing the cello. 

Not really solo. 

She'd rosin her bow 

With chalk from the stalk of her fellow. 

★ ★ ★ 

SIGN ON DECORATOR’S SHOP 
“If You Want A Good Lay, 

Buy One Of Our Carpets.” 



“The poor guy, he’s tried to make friends 
with everyone on the ship.” 

PRIVY GLYPHICS® 

(On A Ship's Head) 

“Beef at home, 

Pork in the Navy. 

Beat your meat 
And make love gravy.” 

★ ★ ★ 

The hippie called his shackmate “Butter”, be¬ 
cause she’d spread for bread . . . 

★ ★ ★ 

POP: “Where’s our son?” 

MOM: “Up in his room, playing Circle Jerk Soli¬ 
taire.” 

★ ★ ★ 

No woman who will take money is worth money. 

★ ★ ★ 

Ida’s brother Ike was invited to dine at a female 
friend’s private place. We asked how he made out. 
Ike said, “After we ate, she ran to the bedroom and 
deliberately turned down the covers . . . but I show¬ 
ed her, I got some anyhow!” 

★ 

An elderly man was 
sitting on the bus, watch¬ 
ing a pretty girl’s mini¬ 
skirt creep higher and 
higher. After awhile, she 
looked up and asked, 

“How come all the 
wrinkles in your face are 
gone?” The oldster re¬ 
plied proudly, “I needed 
the skin some place 
else!” 

★ ★ ★ 

Meanwhile, not realiz¬ 
ing the Lone Ranger 
was disguised as a flat 
tire, Tonto pumped him 
up . . . 
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asked me to exercise 
your dogt” 






































Dumb Hans met a French girl on an ocean 
cruise. Later, Hans told his friends, “We couldn’t 
speak the same language, so we used our pocket 
dictionaries to talk. After a while she pulled me in¬ 
to her cabin, stripped to the buff, jerked off all my 
clothes, turned down the bedcovers, and . . . there 
I stood, without my dictionary, not having the faint¬ 
est notion what to say or do.” 


HEARD AT AN ICE CREAM PARLOR 
“You’re not supposed to eat that stuff. You’re 
supposed to lick it until it melts, and then drink it.” 



“Did any of you fellows see my glasses?” 
THE COUNTDOWN 


1-2, “I’m in you.” 

3-4, “Give me more.” 

5-6, “In it sticks.” 

7-8, “Ain’t that great?” 

9-10, “Let’s do it again!” 

★ ★ ★ 

A guest speaker named Reverend Soul visited 
Pastor Fuzz’s little Two-Seeded Predestinarian Con¬ 
gregation. After a lengthy harangue on the evils of 
the flesh and the beauty of the spirit, the visitor 
pompously announced, “Now that I’ve spoken, I 
hope you’ll all understand why I was named after 
the best part of a man.” An old woman stood up and 
hollered, “Amen, Brother Balls!” 

studVcreed 

Speak softly, and carry a big hairy stick. 



THE FIRST TELEPHONE CONVERSATION 


ALEX BELL: “Watson, come here, I need you!” 
MR. WATSON: “Oh no, it’s one of those obscene 
homosexual callers!” 

★ ★ ★ 

Then there was the hapless hubby who picked 
up his wife’s social disease and spread it to the girls 
in his office. It was a rash thing to do, as the poor 
drip learned when his Lawful Bedded One sued for 
Alienation of Infection . . . 

★ ★ ★ 

PRUDE DUDE ... an indoor rider who climbs in¬ 
to the saddle with his jockey shorts on. 

★ ★ ★ 



“I’m spending the night getting in the mood for our 
wedding tomorrow, Darling ... what are 
YOU doing?...” 
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“Did you ever have the feeling you’d been hit by a 3-ton truck?” 
MOTHER GOOSE*REVISITED® 


Never marry a service 
station attendant. He’ll 
pump your tank full, 
right out in public. 

A Montana JALS Pal 
writes, “I’m tired of sly 
innuendoes about wooly 
buggers. Why don’t ewe 
just say what a sheep- 
herder does when he 
gets homy, and stop all 
this bleating around the 
bush?” 

PLOYS*FOR BOYS® 

“Let’s drive down the 
road until we come to a 
forking place.” 


Ride a cock horse to Banbury Cross, 

To see a fine lady upon a white horse. 

Rings on her fingers, and no other clothes. 
She’ll get attention wherever she goes. 

Mrs. Pohlkatz leapt out of the tub, flung a 
towel across her naked frontal expanse, and ran to 
answer the ringing doorbell. The caller was a West¬ 
ern Union man, who announced, “I have a telegram 
for your son.” Not realizing the towel failed to cover 
her beaming backside, Mrs. Pohlkatz spun around 
and hollered up the stairs, “Seymour! Seymour!” 
The telegraph man said, “That’s quite all right 
lady . . . I’ve seen enough.” 

★ ★ ★ 

JOE: “Do you know how a Slobbovian gets his wife 
pregnant?” 

JOE: “No.” 

MOE: “That’s funny ... I thought you were smart¬ 
er than a Slobbovian.” 

★ ★ ★ 




“Beautiful, Harold! See, you don’t even NEED 
a model!” 



★ ★ ★ 

One steno told another, “My boyfriend propos¬ 
ed last night, but I said I couldn’t think about mar¬ 
riage until I knew him better.” The second steno 
queried, “Then why are you wearing that engage¬ 
ment diamond?” The lucky miss giggled, “Well . . . 
he didn’t leave right away!” 

★ ★ ★ 

No, Sylvester, ‘getting some on the side* is not 
what happens when somebody gives you a poke in 
the ribs . . . 

DING BAT ... an old bat that any dong can ding. 
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“But, when you asked 
me to be the mother of 
your children, I thought 
you meant the 
legitimate kind!” 

★ ★ ★ 

There’s a difference 
between a deadhead and 
a crackpot. A deadhead 
is a john that’s out of 
order, and a crackpot is 
one that’s reserved for 
ladies. 

★ ★ ★ 

Ladies, don’t sneer at 
a fellow when he’s down 
and out. Tell him you 
appreciate his efforts, 
and he’ll soon be up and 
in again. 

★ ★ ★ 



A Navy JALS Pal writes, “I love those PRIVY 
GLYPH ICS® you print, that are copied from walls 
of crapping places all over the world. It gives me 
a sensation of brotherhood to know human beings 
everywhere do the same thing in the bathroom. I'm 
still laughing about one I saw over a toilet paper 
roller in our ship’s head. It said, ‘CAUTION. DO 
NOT EXCEED 4500 RPM’S. WORN BEAR 
INGS.’ ” 

★ ★ ★ 

Ima Vurgeon is like her bed, still unmade. It’s 
not because she wouldn’t, shouldn’t or couldn’t . . . 
she’s just the laziest gal in town. 

OLD MAID’S* CAROL 
“Jolly Old St. Nicholas, 

Won’t you come and tickle us?” 



THE LOVE BUG 


On his birthday, said Tom to his folks, 

“Dad and Mom, thanks a lot for the Volks! 

It’s a little bit small 
For a wild, wayout ball, 

But there’s room, when I shorten my strokes!” 

★ ★ ★ 

She boasted, “I’m tight as a drum.” And sure 
enough, when the music ended, he found squeeze 
marks on his drum stick . . . 

★ ★ ★ 

Here’s to the slit that never heals, 

The fuller you fill it, the tighter it feels. 

WEDDING ANNIVERSARY ... the day when a 
husband forgets to bring home flowers. 
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fied vocabulary. Instead 
of the vulgar, “Screw 
you!” when quarreling, 
tell your opponent: “Go 
forth and prove how 
much thee loves thyself.” 
★ ★ ★ 

Said the prude to her 
dude, “If you want some¬ 
thing, just ring . . . my 
finger.” 

★ ★ ★ 

Bachelor Blake told 
the landlord, “I wish 
you’d fix the roof on this 
building. Last night the 
lady downstairs would 
have drowned, if I 
hadn’t been on top of 
her to plug the leak.” 

★ ★ ★ 



know how to make you 
spill!” 

































SICK, SICK 

The miser’s wife nag¬ 
ged, “I want to look sexy, 
in something long and 
flowing.” So he painted 
four-letter words on her 
skin, and pushed her in¬ 
to the Mississippi River. 
★ ★ ★ 

Said the lady plumber, 
as she slapped her date, 
‘‘Never mind what all I 
do for money . . . you’ll 
find that getting into my 
P-trap is no lead pipe 
cinch!” 

★ ★ ★ 

At the Faculty Tea, 
one professor’s wife told 
another, “Your husband 
is such a brilliant man. I 
suppose he knows every¬ 
thing.” Her friend repli¬ 
ed, “Don’t be silly ... he 
doesn’t even suspect.” 



won’t play fair! She 
showed me hers, and 
now she won’t look 
at mine!” 

fashioVnote 

A woman with a well 
developed sense of style 
knows that bare skin 
looks good with any¬ 
thing else she might be 
wearing. 

RODMAN* REPORTS 
As I walked through 
the Art Department just 
now, Pierre Davis shout¬ 
ed, “Hi, Dick! Or ’Lo 
Dick, depending on 
whether you’re coming 
or going.” 



“I didn’t imply that you weren’t a virgin ... I only 
said I never fell all the way in on one push before!” 

★ ★ ★ 

Vicki has a pussy cat 
That frisks 8c licks 8c frolicks. 
Everytime she sees a mouse, 

She grabs him by the bollicks. 

★ ★ ★ 

Two Hollywood stars were being married. The 
groom had four weddings to his credit, and the 
bride had exchanged vows five times before. When 
the happy couple sent out invitations, they added a 
line which read: “Be sure to attend. This is no 


amateur performance.” 

★ ★ ★ 



“When their husbands leave, let’s trade.” 


Buster Cherry hired a 
new bouncer to keep 
queers from bothering 
the regular customers. 
They say he can rock ’em 
and sock ’em before they 
even get a blow in . . . 

★ ★ ★ 

The Wac bitched at 
her douche nozzle, “Get 
in there, you little squirt 
and clean up the officer’s 
mess!” 


Another thing that’s 
black and white and red 
all over is a bi-racial 
woman who wakes up 
and discovers she's hav¬ 
ing her period. 

★ ★ ★ 



that erotic book club.” 

The Honest Old Man 
admits, “I may be too 
old to cut the mustard, 
but I’ve still got an eye 
for a thigh and a tooth 
for a tit ... ” 

★ ★ ★ 

Cool is what you’re 
keeping if the lady’s hus¬ 
band walks in at the 
worst possible time, and 
you tell him, “Just a 
minute, buddy . . . I’m 
almost finished.” 

★ ★ ★ 

Or, as Richard’s ex- 
wife moaned after the 
divorce, “Sometimes I 
wish I had my Dick 
back ...” 
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Buxom Brenda boasts, 
“Give a man an inch, 
and he’ll take all 38.” 

★ ★ ★ 

Or, as the old maid 
said when she saw her 
niece’s vibrator, “Don’t 
you young women do 
anything by hand any 
more?” 


“Stop or I’ll shoot! 1 

YAMMYJAM 
She dropped her panties 
In the sweet ’tater patch. 

Nine months later, 

She was ready to hatch. 

OVERHEARD ON A COMMUTER TRAIN 
“Somehow it’s hard to be a vegetarian while 
watching the Miss Universe contest.” 

DICK GOBBLER ... a turkey who works for the 
police department. 

★ ★ ★ 

Glimpse that gal all dressed in blue; 

She did me, and she’ll do you. 

She was only the corset 
maker’s daughter, but 
she’d give you a tight fit. 

★ ★ ★ 

Sighed the mother of 
many, as her latest child 
sucked, “Oh well, you 
can’t wean ’em all.” \ \ 

“Why, Miss Smellsom 
. . . you’re wearing a 
competitor’s brand.” 

WATER-NYMPH . . . 
a hot, horny honey 
who likes to make rip¬ 
ples on water beds. 

★ ★ ★ 

We’ve found out why 
the cock crows early in 
the morning. He’s afraid 
to open his mouth after 
the old hen wakes up. 




“I like a man who rises 
when he sees a woman 
coming.” 


“Before tonight, only my 

hair dresser knew for 
sure!” 

★ ★ ★ 

It’ll be all quiet on the 
Southern front, if you 
swallow each bean up¬ 
side down . . . BURP! 

★ ★ ★ 

Here’s to Gay Libera¬ 
tion, the only 100% ef¬ 
fective method of Birth 
Control. 

★ ★ ★ 

It is an undisputed 
fact that when two peo¬ 
ple love up a storm, 
somebody has to go 
home with wet pants. 



“Maybe this will ease the pain of losing all that 
money, Mr. Sunberry ...” 
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“Sorry, Dear, but I couldn’t find the ice bag!” 

MUSICAL* INTERLUDE 
You go ’round the player piano, 

I’ll go ’round the grand. 

I’d rather ball any gal at all, 

Than work it off by hand. 

HOW TO GET FED AT HOME: 

“Don’t bother to get up and cook breakfast, 
dear. That sexy little redhead down at the diner 
knows what I like best.” 

★ ★ ★ 



A JALS Gal writes, “I took a Sex-to-Sexty book 
to the office, and the girls there liked it so much, 
we started meeting in the coffee lounge on our lunch 
breaks and writing jokes to send in. One day while 
we were hard at it, our boss walked in and said, ‘My, 
my, what ambitious girls you are . . . everytime I 
come in here, you’re all working on your insurance 
folders.’ One of the young typists popped up, ‘Yes 
sir, and we’ve come up with a policy that REALLY 
PAYS OFF!’ ” It does, too, because we’ve sent this 
lady a FREE copy of our latest volume for her clever 
letter. Why don’t YOU write, and GET YOURS, 
TOO! 

SILLY OF*THE MONTH 
AMBUSH . . . when you ask a girl if she’s ready to 

go behind the bush, and she says, “I am!” 

★ ★ ★ 



‘That’s another thing I don’t like, Eloise! You 
never pay attention when I talk to you!” 

★ ★ * 


A bunch of middle-aged couples were yokking 
it up over cocktails. Howie Pumpzem pulled that 
old gag, “I used to do it all night, but now it takes 
me all night to do it.” Howie’s wife screamed, “Hush 
up, I’m getting embarrassed!” Howie said, “I don’t 

see why ... it isn’t you I was talking about.” 

★ ★ ★ 

NEWSPAPER BOO BOO 
“For Sale, WelhRotted House Manure, perfect 
for the Home Garden.” 

★ ★ ★ 

“Don’t cry, Sonny. Grandmother didn’t say your 
Grandpaw had a foot in the grave. She simply re¬ 
marked that his pecker had gone lifeless.” 
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“Do you remember what I originally 
called you in for?” 

★ ★ ★ 

The prim mother decided it was time for a talk 
with her pubescent daughter. “My dear,” she said 
gently, “always remember that refinement and de¬ 
cency are their own rewards. Your father and I sin¬ 
cerely believe we have implanted in your mind the 
knowledge that modesty and reserve are the most 
desirable qualities of a lady. We think you possess 
all the virtues that make for cultured womanliness. 
Now if your later conduct proves us wrong, we are 
both going to kick the living crap out of you!” 

BUILDER UPPER® 

“Never mind what folks say you’re a pile of, 
brother. You’ll never fit through that little bitty 
toilet drain.” 

★ ★ ★ 

When camping out, it’s easy to keep gnats away 
from your face, if you’ll show them a big hairy mon¬ 
key or a wide open fly . . . 

' * * * FUNKY FACT® 

Human gas is highly 
flammable. Put that in 
your pipe and smoke it. 

SUGAR BUGGER . . . 
a busy bee who goes 
after his honey behind 
her hive. 

★ ★ ★ 

One night on safari, 
the lady hunter shot an 
elephant in her pajamas. 
“Offhand, I’d say you’r How he got in her pa- 
suffering from an acut' jamas, she never would 
Narcissus complex.” confess . . . 


Or, as the bird sang to 
the flower, “If I could 
BEE with you, one hour 
tonight ...” 

★ ★ ★ 

And if you’ve wonder¬ 
ed what’s Lavender Lar¬ 
ry’s second favorite liba¬ 
tion, it’s Italian Swish 
Colony Wine . . . 

★ ★ ★ 

Show us an executive 
whose wife wears the 
pants at home, and we’ll 
show you a man whose 
secretary doesn’t wear 
any around the office . . . 

MOTHER GOOSE"REVISITED® 

Peter. Peter, Pumpkin Eater, 

Took a girl in his two seater. 

He had some on the front seat floor, 
Belched a bit, and went for more. 

★ ★ ★ 

On a tour of the Pentagon, a fellow excused 
himself to visit the Men’s Room. Later, when he re¬ 
joined the group, he told them: “Talk about gov¬ 
ernment gobbledygook . . . the writing on the wall 
was all typed, and in triplicate!” 

★ ★ ★ 

A night out with the boys is good for a mar¬ 
riage, and the husband also should be allowed an 
occasional fling . . . 


“Oh, oh, Edith ... 
there goes the 
neighborhood!” 



“It’s a nice place to visit, but I wouldn’t want my 
wife to live there.” 
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“This is what is called, ‘bumming a ride’.” 

LOADED QUESTION 
Do you eat what you dump, or do you dump 
what you eat? 

* ★ ★ 

MASTER: “How long has it been since ...” 
BATES: “To tell the truth, sir, it never was more 

than six inches.” 

★ ★ ★ 



“Catch him alive! I want to ride him!” 


Salesgirl Essie Eks noticed a male customer 
fingering her lacy lingerie. She walked over to him 
and asked, “Do you have anything in mind?” He re¬ 
plied, “I sure do . . . that’s why I want to buy you a 
suggestive present!” 

★ ★ * 


College man Roose remarks, “I never attend 
X movies. Why wear out your butt as a spectator, 
when you can be in the field scoring?” 

JACK: “Who was that lady I saw you with last 
night?” 

MACK: “That w r as no lady ... if she had been, you 

wouldn’t have seen her with me” 

★ ★ ★ 

A strange fellow blew into the little Southern 
town and attempted to enlist in the Koozie Kisser’s 
Klub. They told him he couldn’t join because he 
was too dark complected. He tried the National 
Association of Aristocratic Cuntry Persons and 
couldn’t get in because he was too light. The Free 
Makers turned him down for wearing a rosary. So 
he went to the office of the Knights of Come-Pump- 
Us, where he was told, “You can’t come in here . . . 
that rosary is counterfeit.” The newcomer roared, 
“Well, I’m a fib-telling, cat-buggering essobee!” The 
KC man exclaimed, “In that case, Mister, you’ll fit 
right in at the LYIN’S!” 

SIGN ON GA*Y*THEATRE 
“Kneeling Room Only” 

★ ★ ★ 



There’s a new wrist watch that has Mickey 
Mouse on the big hand and Minnie Mouse on the 
small hand. The mice keep perfect time until twelve 
o’clock, when you have to throw a bucket of cold 
water on them . . . 



“No, Mother, I haven’t seen Gramps all evening.” 


★ ★ ★ 

The insect breeder crossed a Spanish Fly with 
Serutan. We don’t know what he got, but when it 
comes, it goes . . . 

★ ★ ★ 

Hardworking Harvey came home one night 
and found his wife sitting nude in the refrigerator. 
When asked for an explanation, she advised him, 
“It’s been so hot all day, I thought you might like 
a nice cool dip before supper.” 

★ ★ ★ 

Uncle Orbie Fudpucker informs us, “My wife 
Ophelia is like an old brood hen . . . smelly where 
she sets, but she sure knows how to lay.” 
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There’s a reason why 
the sultan has a harem. 
He doesn’t know how to 
kill two stones with one 
bird. 

★ ★ ★ 



“I think we got a 
spoiled one.” 

★ ★ ★ 

Holiday shoppers will 
be interested in a new 
book about the sensuous 
sprite who rings Santa’s 
bell. It’s called, “Sex “I got tired of people 
And The Jingle Girl.” asking if they were real.” 

QUIVERING QUOTATION® 

“Neither a fortress nor a maidenhead will hold 
out for long, once its owner begins to parley.” 

. . . Ben Franklin, 1776 AD. 

★ ★ ★ 

A JALS Pal writes, “In the factory where I 
worked, they made soda machines with the words 
‘COLD DRINKS’ labelled on top. In the last ship¬ 
ment I worked on, some farout dude scratched off 
all the C’s in ‘COLD’ and all the R’s in ‘DRINKS’.” 
“P.S. Do you think the boss was fair, to fire a guy 
just for carrying a paint scraper around in my 
pocket?” 

SIGN ON MILK TRUCK 
“All I am, I owe to udders.” 

•* ★ ★ 

Uncle Fud fumes, “When I went to school, kids 
were just playmates. Now they play mates . . . ” 



“Poor kid, she’s starting to show her age.” 


A woman reported seeing a nude man walking 
in a rainstorm, wearing only a transparent raincoat 
and carrying an umbrella. Asked for a description, 
she said, “All I can remember is that he had a bent 
rib and a big bone handle.” 

★ ★ ★ 

Vince, Roose and Larry, our three young col¬ 
lege friends, went stag to a dance the other night, 
and Roose wound up driving a strange young sweet¬ 
meat to her lair. Later the others asked him, “Where 
does she live?” Roose replied, “Over in the part of 
town where a hair in your teeth is a status symbol.” 



The stronger you love, “I think I’ve had about 
the weaker you feel. enough!” 


SEX IN ADVERTISING 
With things loosening up as they are, it won’t 
be long before Pleasure Palaces are permitted to 
hawk their wares on TV. We can already picture 
the points they’ll raise with lines like this: “Men, 
when you are hard up, let Mable's Meat Shack bring 
it down!” They’ll use jingles, too, such as: “Fry 
Betty's Joint when you're out late. Best place in town 
to copulate.'' “We may not be the largest place, but 
we know how to HOLE the pace.'' And every miser’s 
favorite commercial is bound to be, “You deserve a 
hump today. Come on out and pump away, at Mag's 
innards . . . WHERE YOU'LL GET CHANGE 
BACK FROM YOUR DOLLAR!” 

★ ★ ★ 

Two star-struck stenos were goofing off. Sighed 
one, “I wish I was home in bed with Paul Newhorn, 
and he had a red hot ramrod.” The second gal gush¬ 
ed, “I’d rather it was icy cold. Then I could have 
all the fun of thawing it out.” 

FROM A KID’S THEME 


“After sinking his shaft 100 feet, the driller re¬ 
ported that he had touched the bedpan.” 

★ ★ ★ 

Gross is a virgin tart who’s so old her cherry 
has a crust around it . . . 
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We think a JALS Gal was bitching about car¬ 
toon clippers when she wrote “My husband and I 
both love your books, and keep copies on our desks 
at work. The only trouble is, men in the office are 
always tearing pieces off of mine, and girls at his 
shop get some from my husband’s, too.” HEY, 
DEAR READER, why don’t YOU write? Let us 
have a funny thought you thunk, and if we print 
your letter, you’ll get some of ours ... a JALS 
Membership Certificate and FREE NEW BOOK, 
that is! 


★ ★ ★ 

MARRIAGE MANUAL ... a book of recipes for 
making whoopee. 


★ ★ ★ 



these long weekends ... 
they give the old boy too 
much time to rest up.” 


Or, as Jimmy Heap 
sang when a tornado 
hit the whore house, “I 
want to be around, to 
pick up the pieces ..." 
★ ★ ★ 

Liberated Lizzie says, 
“A man is like a snake. 
Take away his tail, and 
what have you got?” 

★ ★ ★ 

Said the buxom job 
applicant to the person¬ 
nel director, “You ask 
am I experienced? Heck, 
Mister, I’ve been around 
like a phart in a fan 
factory!” 



PUTTER D<$WNER® 


Historians are still try¬ 
ing to decide whether it 
was Don Juan or Casa¬ 
nova who invented the 
LAY AWAY plan . . . 

★ ★ ★ 

“I don’t think my 
girlfriend’s father likes 
me. When I asked for 
her hand in marriage, 
he gave me the finger.” 


“Old woman, you are ugly as sin, and almost as 
easy to fall into.” 

★ ★ ★ 

The senator had three unmarried daughters and 
countless nieces. Yet none of these young ladies were 
on the public payroll. A reporter asked him to ex¬ 
plain this phenomenon. The lawmaker replied, “An 
elected official has the duty to maintain high stand¬ 
ards of conduct. No breath of scandal should touch 
his working staff.” The newsman probed, “Then 
you don’t believe in handing out jobs to relatives?” 
The senator answered, “No, I only hire virgins.” 

★ ★ ★ 

Don’t make love on a water bed. It might leak 

out. 


★ ★ ★ 

It takes seven pall bearers for a Slobbovian 
funeral. Six to carry the casket, and one to drag the 
body. 

★ ★ ★ 

“My wife is the hottest hump in these parts,” 
boasted Mike Hunt. Mike’s crony, Yurk Hock, de¬ 
manded proof. So Mike told him, “Hide outside our 
bedroom window at nine o’clock tonight.” When 
the appointed time came, Mike was working fever¬ 
ishly, feeling and nibbling his helpmate’s rosy pink 
breasts. Soon her eyes began to bug out, and she 
groaned, “Suck it harder, honey!” With a desperate 
glance toward the window, Mike whispered, “Say 
‘titty,’ you bitch . . . say ‘titty’!” 

★ ★ ★ 
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“But, Miss Coldpantz, for all practical purposes, 

I AM the last man on earth!” 

★ ★ ★ 

It was raining cats and dogs when a surburban 
couple stepped out of the midtown movie theatre 
There were no children at home to worry about, so 
they decided to avoid the slippery drive by spend¬ 
ing the night at a hotel nearby. It was a classy inn, 
and the desk clerk didn’t want to let the husband 
register without luggage or a wedding license. The 
man motioned at his wife, who had stopped at the 
magazine counter. “Look over there,” he demanded. 
“See her buying that Women’s Lib rag to read? 
Doesn’t that prove we’re legally married?” 

HEARD AT THE* COURT HOUSE 

“Is that man a judge?” 

“I thought he was, till I saw the piece he 
married.” 

★ ★ ★ 

Shakespeare never did explain whether Mac¬ 
beth’s three witches ever found a plumber. Remem¬ 
ber how he had them go around singing, “Double, 
double, toilet trouble . . . ”? 

HOUSE HOLE HINT 

It’s easy to tell when a whore has had it. Insert 
your index finger up her poop chute and your 
thumb in her lube tube. If you can snap your fin¬ 
gers, the poor thing is plum petered out. 

★ ★ ★ 

If any of you Musical Questions fanatics don’t 
yet know the name of the world’s smallest wind in¬ 
strument, it’s a Navy bean . . . 

★ ★ ★ 

Some men can’t tell 
when a woman is faking 
climax. Others can feel 
it in their bones . . . 

THE FDS SONG 
Roses are red, 

Violets are pink, 
Spray it, baby, 

I smell the stink. 



Show us the woman 
who says all men are 
beasts, and we’ll show 
you a dame who longs to 
become an animal train¬ 
er .. . 

★ ★ * 

You can’t fool all the 
people all the time. 

Once in a while you 
have to stop fooling 
around and get some 
rest. 

★ ★ ★ 

Sailor Stan returned 
from leave petered out. 

He had spent the whole 
weekend trying to make 
Waves on a water bed. 

★ ★ ★ 

Girls, why settle for 
ten inches down below, 
when you can get 69? 

QUIVERING QUOTATION® 

“In lovemaking, as in the other arts, those who 
do it best cannot tell how it is done.” 

. . .J. M. Barrie , 1908 AD. 

★ ★ ★ 

WORM ... a caterpillar on its way home from a 
game of strip poker. 

★ ★ ★ 

In the spring a young man’s fancy, but an old 
gay is that way all the time. 

* FOUR * STAR* * SPECIAL * 

On their way home from the football game, 
Tommy told Teena, “Let’s break training, grownup 
style-” Teena protested, “Mom said to make you 
wait until I get older.” Tommy asked, “How much 
older?” Teena giggled, “She didn’t say . . . will 15 
minutes do?” 


“It sure feels good to get 
out of the car and 
stretch your log.” 



“Must be a hand fetishist. . . she’s wearing gloves.” 
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Models are lucky . . . 
they’re always being of¬ 
fered the chance to trade 
a little piece of bare skin 
for a full length mink 
coat. 

★ ★ ★ 

No wonder Little Boy 
was blue ... he choked 
on a horn he was trying 
to blow. 

★ ★ ★ 

In Texas, bow legs are 
not few, but they’re fur 
between . . . 

A high school girl, who was to meet her date 
at the drugstore soda fountain, stopped at the per¬ 
fume counter and sampled some sprays. When she 
approached the table, her young man exclaimed, 
“You smell like a two bit whore!” She gushed, “Oh 
thank you! That’s the first time anybody ever said 
I was worth money!” 

NEW JAPANESE BOOK 
“My Job As A Geisha” 
by Lai On Mei 


★ ★ ★. > 

They call those parking spots “LOVER’S 

LANES”, because that’s where you’ll find each 
parker layin’ on the things he loves best . . . 



“It all began when I went to fetch a load of 
kindling from my wood pile ...” 



“Pierre Davis, are you sure this is the way 
Rembrandt started?” 

★ ★ ★ 

A JALS Pal writes, “Recently you have print¬ 
ed old ‘Principal Parts’ and ‘Iceman’ jokes. This 
reminds me of something that actually happened 
during my first year in High School. The English 
teacher told us not to use ‘split infinitives', which 
were improper. Then she asked us to list four ex¬ 
amples. Not having looked at the lesson, I tried to 
think what a ‘split infinitive’ might be and finally 
decided it was one of those naughty sentences kids 
like to tell, with long pauses therein. So I wrote: 
‘(1) / saw her pussy . . . cat climb a tree. (2) I saw 
her ass . . . she passed my window. (3) I saw her 
butt . . . she didn’t see me. (4) I saw her cock . . . 
her father’s gun.’ Believe me, Dick, I never showed 
up for THAT course again without first reading 
my homework!” 

★ ★ ★ 

HIM: “What’s my chance of getting some from 
you?” 

HER: “About the same as your hopes of finding 
all the prizes at an Easter Egg Hunt where 
they use powdered eggs.” 

THICK DieVs ALMANAC® 

If you can’t leave it undone, keep it unknown. 

★ ★ ★ 

The talk show host asked a sultry European 
movie starlet, “When is the last time you were inter¬ 
viewed?” She gave him a puzzled frown and then 
answered, “I was entered last night, but I don’t 
think anybody viewed us.” 

★ ★ ★ 

Madame Mazuma is double jointed. She has 
one joint in the Red Light Sector, and another joint 
over on the classy side of the tracks. 
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supposed to be the one 
with something blue!” 
★ ★ ★ 


Peaches and plums are 
ready to pick about five 
months after they appear 
on the tree. An orange 
needs about eight or 
more months. It takes a 
cherry longer to ripen 
than any other fruit . . . 
from 13 to 20 years. 

★ ★ ★ 

No wonder a woman 
can’t operate at full speed 
right after a climax. Her 
engine has been flooded. 

★ ★ ★ 

Remember the Good 
Old Days, when a politi¬ 
cian didn’t kiss a lady’s 
baby until after it was 
made? 

★ ★ ★ 

Don’t put too much 
stock in what you hear 
from a masseuse. She 
might be giving you the 
old rub-around . . . 

★ ★ ★ 



(EDITOR S NOTE: 
Psychologists claim that 
over a period of years, a 
man and his pet will 
acquire each other’s 
characteristics. 

. . . Richard Rodman) 


Cousin Rafe reports, “That city gal I dated did 
a terrible, wicked thing with her mouth. When I 
asked for a special kind of loving, she opened it wide 
and said, ‘NO!’ ” 

★ ★ ★ 

OVERHEARD AT A MOTEL 
“Slide down . . . I’ve grown accustomed to your 
face.” 


★ ★ ★ 

She was only the street cleaner’s daughter, but 



he covered her man hole . . . 

★ ★ ★ 


“He could never be replaced with a computer . 
too many moving parts!” 

+ + + 


“When I said I wanted to get involved, Mr. Mayor, 

I meant in Civic Affairs.” 

★ ★ ★ 

At the bottom of a page of handwritten jokes, 
a JALS Pal wrote: “My writing is worse than my 
loving, but I think you can make out. In fact, if 
you’re half the stud you claim to be, I’m sure you 
do.” 



Miss?” 


Confucius say: “Girl 
with loose morals winds 
up loose all over ...” 

★ ★ ★ 

Or, as the Grecian 
rooster crowed to the 
hen, “Why did you cross 
the street? You knew I’d 
come right behind you.” 

★ ★ ★ 

Old doctors never die, 
they just stop giving in¬ 
jections . . . 

★ ★ ★ 

As she kissed her sol¬ 
dier boyfriend on the 
station platform, the 
young lady whispered, 
“Goodbye, my love.” He 
mumbled, “Hair.” She 
queried, “What do you 
mean . . . ‘HAIR’?” He 
sighed, “It’s time to 
part.” 

BRONX VIRGIN . . . 
any girl who doesn’t 
have an illegitimate 
child. 

★ ★ ★ 



“Hello, Acme Escort 
Service? About that 
swinger you sent over!” 
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“Well, HE wasn’t finger lickin’ good!” 


★ ★ ★ 

During group discussion period, a woman at 
church remarked, “I hear people say, I’d come to 
services regularly, but . . . ’ ‘I would stop smoking, 
but . . . ’ I’d give to charity, but . . . ’ Do you know, 
Pastor, I believe more folks are going to hell on 
their buts than any other way!” 

OVERHEARD IN A THEATRE LOBBY 
“I just saw ‘How To Succeed In Business’ for 
the twelfth time, and I still haven’t figured out who 
‘Ceed’ is.” 

HOW DO YOU PLAY 
WITH FROZEN PETERS? 

From one of our ships at sea, a whole gang of 
JALS Pals wrote, “The other day while reading the 
‘Pacific Stars & Stripes’, one of the guys in the radio 
shack spotted a rather unusual article. Tell us, what 
do you think this caption refers to: ‘ISLANDERS 
FREEZE PETERS’! Believe it or not, it’s about a 
pro hockey team who went to court to keep a player 
named Garry Peters from switching to another 
team.” 

★ ★ ★ 

QUIVERING QUOTATION® 

‘‘He who wears his morality as his best garment 

were better naked.” . . . Kahlil Gibran, 1923 AD. 

★ ★ ★ 

ATTENTION, MARRIED COUPLES 
It’s easy to have sex without children, if you’ll 
send them off to their grandmother’s house for the 
night. 

BUMPER STICKER 


“They called her a 
FLOUR CHILD. One 
look, and you knew she 
had been through the 
mill ...” 

B RAGS FOR*ST AGS® 

“You think I’m not in¬ 
to it on a regular basis? 
Girls refer to me as ‘The 
Human Tampax!’ ” 

★ ★ ★ 

Said the lake to the 
dam, “Turn me loose, 
and I’ll shoot off down 
the valley.” 

★ ★ ★ 

A woman is only a 
woman, but a good cigar 
is no fun to poke . . . 



TALS 


MEM BER 




“Married six hours, and already he’s petered out!” 

★ ★ ★ 

SCROOPUS GALOOPUS ... a rare medical con¬ 
dition, where a man’s hangers swing inward and 
knock each other out of shape. 

★ ★ ★ 

There’s a difference between come and go. True, 
you feel better after either one, but it doesn’t smell 
the same . . . 

★ ★ ★ 

Now don’t be grieving at our leaving, we’ll be 
back again and often. For cows may come, and cows 
may go, but the bull shoots on forever. 
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We hate to hurt ANYONE’S feelings, so SLOBBOVIA® is a mythical 
place we use to tell the really funny stories that might hurt some¬ 
one’s feelings. The people who live in Slobbovia are SLOBBS. This 
makes YOU the villain . . . YOU can decide where Slobbovia is, and 
which particular group a Slobb might belong to . . . 


If your favorite book and magazine store doesn’t carry our books, 
TELL THEM THEY SHOULD, and write us and tell us their names 
and addresses! Joke lovers, UNITE! Let’s all help to make America 
LAUGH! Everybody worries too much. It’s a great life and a good 
world . . . let’s all ENJOY IT1 



“Give me two good reasons why we shouldn’t use these hockey tickets tonight!” 



Hey, friend ... if your name is not on our mailing list, you’re missing If you can’t get our books locally, you can get them from us direct, 
out on some Sexciting Special Offers on Sex-to-Sexty books and other Forty-three different back issues are $1.25 each delivered to your door, 
merchandise. If you want to keep advised of what we’ve got, send your Order any quantity by number. All issues from one through forty- 
name and address to SRI Pub. Co., Inc., P. O. Box 8711, Ft. Worth, four are available. Send your check or money order to the Fort Worth, 
Texas USA 76112. But remember, you’ve gotta be at least 21 years old. Texas address shown below. 

Copyright© 1975 by SRI Publishing Co., Inc., Box 8711, Fort Worth Texas 76112 — Printed in U.S.A. 

All Joke Lovers Please Write to Texas—Win a free copy of Volume 45—Send Us Acceptable Gags and Jokesl 
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